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THE GIRLS’ GOLF CHAMPIONSHIP 
THE WINNER AND RUNNER-UP FOR THE PRINCESS MARY TROPHY 


Miss Christina Clarke (left) is the new Girls’ Golf Champion, and won her title by beating Miss Audrey 
Croft on the 16th instant at Stoke Poges. It was a ding-dong battle all the way, Miss Clarke winning on the 
twenty-first green, avenging her defeat in the final last year 
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THE TATLER 


The 
letters 


BRAEMAR, N.B. 

EAREST,—A real strenuous life I’ve been having 

since I wrote to you last, walking and climbing 

D and fishing in this glorious country, far from the 

haunts of men. Don’t mistake my meaning 

in that last remark, for it’s not a hermit’s life I’m leading, 

bien entendu, but our nice, cosy little party of. four doesn’t 

worry overmuch about the rest of the inhabitants of this 

particular part of the world, or of any other part of it for that 

matter. 

* * * 


NV e’ve taken a cottage and sent for Hortense, who does the 
cooking and housekeeping like a bird, and life is one long 
dream of joy. We simply couldn’t face the hotels, where, if you 
come in late after a long day out on the hills, you’ve got to 
choose between not dressing for dinner and, besides being 
uncomfortable, running the gauntlet of the disapproving glances 
of all the “unco’ correct,’ or else 
dressing in haste and repenting at 
leisure over the remains of dinner, 
and on the hardest chairs in the 
draughtiest corners of the lounge. 
No sitting-rooms to be had for love 
or money. 


* * * 


Az so here we are comfortably 

settled in this little cottage 
overlooking the marvellous Dee, 
with the lovely purply-pink hills 
opposite, just about half a mile west 
of Braemar, along the Mar road 
that leads to Mar Lodge. It is 
rather a surprising looking house, 
that pink and white building in the 
midst of this land of stone-grey 
houses. The old house, which was 
burnt down, you remember, stood 
much nearer to the road than the 
present Mar Lodge, which is on the 
north side of the Dee, facing south, 
and approached by an iron bridge 
which its best friends could hardly 
call beautiful. 


* * * 


aN great point of vantage this is, 

as we're raised up from the 
road, and so we get an awfully good 
view of the various royal parties 
proceeding backwards and forwards 
from Mar Lodge. The King and 
Queen and Princess Mary, and 
whichever of the Princes happens 
to be there, nearly always go there 
to lunch on Sundays after service 
at Crathie Church, which is always 
full of Braemar worshippers during 
the royal residence at Balmoral! I tions. 
believe I’ve mentioned the fact before. 


THE HON. MRS. HAMILTON-SIMPSON 


The youngest daughter of the late Lord Belhaven and 

Stenton and the widow of Lieutenant J. C. Simpson, 

R.E., who was killed in action during the 1916 opera- 

She is a sister of Lady Hemphill and Lady 
Napier and Ettrick 
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“[ he local authorities on the subject tell me that the 

sport this year has been awfully good, both in the 
Balmoral and the Mar forests. The King has been out 
with the Duke of York and Prince George—who have 
both left now—shooting grouse and stalking the wily stag. 
In this part of the world the latter is the sport, and the grouse 
are not encouraged in the deer forests, for, if you put them up, 
the chances are that three or four hours’ hard stalking will be 
wasted, for it warns the stag, and off he goes. 


* * * 


lf I were Mr. Scandal of. The Daily Picture, I should 

be saying to you, “There are a great many people who 
still think that deer forests mean quantities of trees, whereas, 
you can have a deer forest with hardly a tree to speak of, etc.” 
It’s just open moorland, with occasional patches of trees, 
and the chances are the stag, and his army of watchful 
hinds who protect him, see you a long time before you ever get 
anywhere near. Hence the hours of 
painful crawling through the heather 
on your tummy, and the elaborate 
plans and miles of détour you've got 
to make to get to leeward of him. 
One mistake, and you’ve got to begin 
all over again. 


* * *& 


he Duke of York, who looked 
awfully well, I though , when I 
saw him the other day, has had more 
variety of sport than any of the 
others, for of course he was at 
Drummond Castle with the Ancasters 
before coming here, last week at 
Moy Hall with The Mackintosh 
shooting over the famous Moy moors, 
and next week he is going south to 
have a go at the partridees with the 
Pembrokes down at Wilton. By the 
way, that was bad luck, wasn’t it, 
that accident down at Charlton, 
where young Lord Suffolk’s gun 
went off and injured his small 
brother ? 


* * od 


fishing is the Princess Royal’s. 

favourite sport. She spends 
whole days out in the wind and rain, 
and pretty successfully too, for I’ve 
heard glowing descriptions from 
some of her ghillies—and the High- 
lander, mark you, is never exactly 
communicative, and always non- 
Bassano committal—of some of her catches, 
Practically the whole of the Dee 
west of Braemar and right up to its 
source, its tributary the Geldie, and 
all the smaller mountain brooks 
belong to her, so that she has got a 
fairly wide choice of pools to fish in. 
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]t’s a lovely walk along this road ; it’s cut out of the side of 

the hill, with thick trees and lovely glimpses through them 
over the valley 
to the hills 
beyond — over 
the Falls of 
Corriemulzie, 
past Mar Lodge 
to more open 
country, with 
Cairngorm, the 
sugar-loaf hill, 
and Ben Mac- 
dhui,the second 
highest moun- 
tain in Scot- 
land, on your 
right, up to the 
Linn of Dee. 
The Linn is a 
steep, narrow 
waterfall that 
crashes down 
I don’t know 
how many feet 
through the 
rocks, and it’s 
about impos- 
sible to imagine 
the salmon 
jumping up if 
you didn’t 
happen to have 
seen them with 
your own eyes. 


* * 
rom Brae- 
mar to the 


Elliott & Fry 
MISS ELSIE CRAVEN 


Linn of Dee is 
one of the stock 


Whose engagement to Mr. Eustace Cyril drives for the 
Bethell was recently announced, is very well tourists, and 
known in the musical-comedy world as a that’s about 
clever dancer and actress. She was in the end of the 
“Pinkie and the Fairies” as a child, and _ story as far as 
later in ““ The Marriage Market,’ at Daly’s, etc. they are con- 
cerned, for the 
road practically stops there. It’s the beginning of heaven, 
though, as far as we are concerned, for if you do keep on to the 
left you are right out on the open moorland, with the road itself 
getting fainter and fainter until it gets over the bridge where 
the Dee and Geldie meet. Soon after that it gives the whole 
thing up, and just turns simply into a footpath over the mountains. 
* 2 * 
ome perfectly wonderful days we’ve spent here up this 
glorious Geldie valley, with the hills all round. Not a 
sound to be heard, except the noise of the water flowing over 
the stones, and not a living thing except a few deer occasionally 
on the sky line. I couldn’t, and won’t attempt to, describe to 
you the wonderful light and colour that you get nearly always on 
these hills—palest blue and blackest purple, and changing every 
minute. 
* * * 


can’t say I’ve been marvellously successful as far as the 


fishing goes—no record catches or anything of that kind; | 


but what on earth does it matter if you can get away from miners’ 
strikes and motor ’buses and boring people and politicians 
(same thing, really, you know), and rumours of wars, and even 
shops and clothes? Yes, dearest, the more I think of it the 
more sure I’m becoming that the simple life is the only thing 
(with no coal, and the present-day servants, we shall be forced 
to come to it, anyhow, and it’s easier to do it pleasantly and 
willingly). After all, the civilised human being is about the only 
animal that is unhappy. Rather an uncomfortable thought, 
isn’t it ? 
* * * 

Fnough said about that, though. We've done some pretty 

walking and climbing, as I told you before. Up along the 
golf links road to Loch Callater, a lovely and a fairly easy trip, 
and up Ben Macdhui. My heavens, that was a day! We 
started early, and drove about ten miles first, and then we 
started to walk. Miles of flat rough walking first, and then 
climb, climb, climb. Quite lovely at the top, where you can see 
“all the kingdoms of the world.’ To be exact, you can see 
right across Scotland to Skye. 


THE TATLER 


We lunched up there and looked for the source of the Dee— 

there’s a kind of mystery about that, you know. At the 
top of the hill there are hundreds and thousands of large, flat 
stones, two or three feet long, I suppose, all packed neatly side 
by side, all of them on end in one place and all lying flat 
on each other. Looks as if some giant children had been 
playing with them. Several patches of dazzling snow we came 
across, but that would hardly be surprising, even in Hyde Park, 
after the summer of 1920! 


& * * 


oming down again was the tiring bit. How one’s ankles 

give out on the slippery heather !—and I was pretty glad to 

sink down on the hard wooden chair in the ghillie’s cottage, where 

we had the most delicious tea you’ve ever dreamt of. There’s 
no doubt about the hospital ty of the Scotch. 


* * * 


And with all this, dearest, you can imagine that I’ve not 

been very closely in touch with the world and its ways. 
There’s a fair amount of coming and going, as I: told you 
before, between Mar Lodge and Balmoral, but the Lodge is the 
only big house this side of Braemar. Invercauld, the Farqu- 
harson place, and Abergeldie and Abergeldie Mains are all on 
the other side. Even Braemar itself is split in two, the Duff 
side west of the Cluny bridge and the Invercauld side east of it. 


* * * 


‘The Duke of Connaught is up at Balmoral, and, as you 

know, Lady Joan Mulholland is at the Castle now with 
Princess. Mary; but it hasn’t been such a young party as usual 
this year, with the Prince of Wales and Prince Henry away, 
and the Duke of York and Prince George only there for part 
of the time. Mrs. Ronnie Greville is up here, and dined with 
the King and Queen last week. 


* * * 


I should rather have liked to be over on the west for the Ayr 
balls at the end of last week, for they are such fun always; 
but you can’t be everywhere, you know, and they don’t exactly 


fit in with the simple life idea, I suppose. 
(Continued on p. 376) 


Marcus Adams 


MISS MARIE LOHR 


Who will produce the new play by Mr. Hastings Turner, ‘“‘ Every 

Woman’s Privilege,’ at the Globe on the 28th. In private life 

Miss Marie Léhr is Mrs. Val Prinsep, and in this picture she 

is seen with her little daughter. The new piece is very well 

spoken of, and it is’ said that Miss Marie Léhr has a part that 
suits her admirably 
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‘T tremendous doings at Inverness, of course, in honour of the 

Duke of York. It’s perfectly wonderful, isn’t it, how he 
too seems to be getting over his shyness, for he has come 
forward tre- 
mendous'y 
this year. 
A large 
party there 
was at Moy 
Hall, where 
he was stay- 
ing — Lord 
and Lady 
Decies (she 
was Miss 
Jay Gould, 
you remem- 
ber), the 
Duke of 
Atholl, the 
Lochiels —a 
lovely name 
that, I al- 
ways think 
— Lord 
Lovat, who 
married one 
onrelsorrd 
Ribbles- 
dale’s 
daughters, 
and several 
girls. Lord 
Moray’s 
younger son, 
Captain 
J.a*m-e's 
Stuart, is 
nearly al- 
ways with 
him. 


THE EARL OF EGLINTON AT AYR 
RACES 


Lord Eglinton, who is M.F.H. of the Eglinton * 
Hounds, is the senior steward of the Ayr meeting, 
which has this year well sustained its own L2dy Lin- 
excellent traditions. He is here seen talking to lithgow 
a friend in the paddock was up in 
Inverness 
for the meeting, actually staying in the town, and, of course, 
there were a good many house parties all around. Baroness 
Burton, of course, with her two sons and the girl, Maude Baillie 
—by the way, I hear the rumoured engagement of the eldest 
one is “ off’’—were entertaining at Dochfour, and Sir Kenneth 
and Lady Marjory Mackenzie at one of their Ross-shire places. 
You see they do throw in two perfectly good balls at this 
meeting, which help to digest the games. Here, at Braemar, 
we get the games “cold,” so to speak. 


* * * 


“T° he Duke of York, though, had to put in some pretty strenuous 

work besides dancing and grouse shooting—presenting 
colours, presenting military medals, holding an investiture, and 
last, but probably not least, receiving the address presented by 
the provost, magistrates, and council of the town. 


* * * 


Naira seems to be pretty full too, by all accounts. It’s a 

delicious place with the sea and the golf links, though 
perhaps rather too many houses for my taste. Lady Portar- 
lington has been playing golf up there, and Lord Haig passed 
through on his way to Drumnachan, from where he is shooting 


over the Cawdor Moors. 
& * * 


Beyond these few facts, dearest, I’m temporarily not au fait 

with news of any social functions and entertainments. 
In fact, I’ve got to depend mostly on personal letters for any 
sort of gossip—but what a rest it is ! 


* 
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EVELYN—continued. 


writes me from Baveno, on the Lago di Maggiore, and tells 
me that the place is quite lovely, and that the Bellevue 
Hotel is wonderful. They’ve got one of the old Savoy managers 
there, you know. As the Kursaal at Strisa has just been re- 
opened, they are expecting lots of people to make Baveno their 
headquarters for indulging in that thrilling pastime. 
* * * 
I forgot to tell you I saw Auriol in some out-of-the-way part of 
Perthshire the other day when we had forsaken for an hour 
or two the delight of the simple life by taking the car out in spite 
of the extra 7d. per gallon. I hear it’s going up another 5d. Is 
it true ? 


* * ef 
nyhow, Auriol is staying up with Lady Ross, and has just 
returned from Dinard. She seems to have had a glorious 
{ime out there, like everyone else. Lots of English people; of 
course Captain and Mrs. Antrobus—she is a niece of Lady 
Maxwell (Sir John’s wife). Then there were Sir Charles Forbes 
(Mrs, Brinton’s brother), Mrs. “ Jeffie” Darell, Sir John and 
Lady Smiley, and Mrs. Blundell Leigh. 
* * * 
Lady Blois, who had a villa out at San Briac for her children, 
had her sister, Lady Ponsonby, staying with her. Lady 
Ponsonby has gone on now to Venice with Bertha, Lady Michel- 
ham. Let’s hope they have a comfortable time, for though 
Venice in September can be about the most heavenly thing in 
the world, I hear that it isn’t quite so heavenly this year. 
* * * 
St Briac was pretty full, with the lovely Mrs. Peto, Harold 
Smith (the great F. E.’s brother), Mrs. Noel Barran, Lady 
Belper (who is back now), and the Henry Howards. She was 
Millicent James, you 
remember; the two 
younger girls were 
up at North Berwick 
when we __ passed 
through. Mrs. Hughes 
Hallett still gives the 
most amusing and 
wonderful parties at 
her unique villa, with 
the painted statues, 
plush screens, and 
hand - painted 
cushions ! 
* * * 
Amiel was full of 
the new revue 
at the Pavilion, which 
she saw in town on 
her way up here. A 
wonderful lot of 
people in it—Nelson 
Keys, Arthur Roberts, 
Nellie Taylor, an 
amazing ~American 
woman, Georgia 
O’. Ramey, Meum 
Stewart (who has 
been immortalised 
by Epstein), and 
Maurice’ and Leo- 
nora, who, I hear, 
are going to dance 
every night at’ the 


Savoy from October 2 
onwards, 
* * * 


| mean to go and 
see it. directly I 


get back, so I'll tell The Marchioness of Bute and her son, 
you more about it the young Earl of Dumfries, who was 
next week. My best porn in 1907. The marchioness is 
love to you, dearest. the daughter of Sir Alan Henry 
—Yours, EVELYN. Bellingham, Bt. 


ANOTHER SNAPSHOT AT AYR 


Sr 
TO THE NEW-RICH AND _ THE NEW-POOR! 


“Bye,'’ our new and beautiful weekly paper, is a guide and instructor to the former, a consolation and joy to the latter. No 
woman should fail to get a copy of to-morrow’'s issue, which is exceptionally beautiful and interesting 
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IF THIS BE “FOLLY, WHO'D BE WISE? 


MISS KATHRYN PERRY 


A beautiful unit of the Ziegfeld Follies, who are due to open at the Oxford Theatre some time in November. Mr. C. B. Cochran 
arranged the contract for their London season during his visit to New York during the summer. Miss Perry is stated to be one 
of the most noted of the Ziegfeld Folly and Frolic beauties, and this assertion it is not very difficult to believe 
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Vandyk 
LADY MURRAY OF ELIBANK 


Whose husband, formerly the Hon. 

Gideon Murray, has succeeded to the 

title on the death of his brother, which 

occurred recently. Lady Murray is the 

daughter of the late Mr. Henry Robarts 

Madocks of Denbigh. She was the widow 
of Colonel James Aspinwall 


IN TOWN @© OUT 


By Christopher. 


HE Hon. Francis 

| Lindley, our Minis- 
ter in Vienna, is 

home on leave with 

Mrs. Lindley (Lord Lovat’s 
sister), who has been ill. 
His father, Lord Lindley, 
will celebrate his ninety- 
second birthday in Novem- 
ber. A most interesting 
link is this aged peer with 
a turned leaf of legal his- 
tory, for he is the sole 
survivor of the -Serjeants- 
at-Law, from whom at one 
time the judges were chosen. 
The last of his brother Ser- 
jeants died twenty-one years 
ago. It is rather curious 
that only one of his four 


Moncreiffe Castle, Colonel 
D. Smythe from Methuen 
Castle, and so on. 


* * * 

iN specially interesting 

feature about the 
annual dinner of the 15th 
(The King’s) Hussars’ Old 
Comrades’ Association at 
the Café Monico on Satur- 
day is that ladies will attend 
it for the first-time. Lady 
Luck, widow of General Sir 
George Luck, colonel of the 
regiment for many years, 
will be one of the ladies 
whose presence will mark 
a praiseworthy new de- 
parture. The chairman is 
to be Major-General Sir 
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Malcolm Arbuthnot 
LADY LOWTHER 


The wife of the late Sir Gerald Lowther, 

Bt., who was our ambassador at Con- 

stantinople. Lady Lowther is raising a 

fund to endow the Crimean Memorial 

Church in Constantinople as a tribute 

to those who tell in the Great War in 
the fighting in Turkey 


sons followed their father’s profession ; that is, His Honour Judge 


Lindley (Devon and Somerset County Court 
circuit), Of the others, Francis entered 
diplomacy, John became a general, and 
Lennox entered the, service of the Shah of 
Persia as chief physician, and married a 
Persian lady. 
* 3 * 
()* result of the death last November of 
Colonel Birch-Reynardson, of Holy- 
well Hall, Lincolnshire, is that his son-in- 
law, Lieut.-Colonel Arthur Fuller-Acland- 
Hood, of Ranworth Hall, Norfolk, has 
rearranged his variegated surnames. He 
drops the Fuller, and becomes Acland-Hood- 
Reynardson. Colonel Birch - Reynardson 
had no son, and the larger share of his 
considerable estates in Rutland and Lincoln- 
shire has passed to his daughter, Mrs. 
Acland - Hood- Reynardson. Her husband, 
uncle of Lord St. Audries, is the second heir 
to the family baronetcy, and they have a 
surviving son and daughter, the eldest boy 
having been killed in the Jutland battle. 
The Reynardson home, Holywell Hall, is 
one of the prettiest places in Lincolnshire. 
It has a beautiful lake, fine woods, and some 
of the best preserves for miles. 
* * oa 
ord Rollo is in residence at Duncrub 
Park, the Perthshire seat that has 
belonged to the family since the fourteenth 
century, when King Robert II. of Scotland 
granted the land to John Rollock, secretary 
to David, Earl of Strathern. The house isa 
modern one, having been built in the time of 
Lord Rollo’s father. It has, of course, ever 


Lafayette 


MRS. JOHN LAMBTON 


Who has just given birth to a son, is the wife of 


Captain John Lambton, who is Lord Durham's 
second heir and the son of the Hon. Frederick 
William Lambton, Lord Durham's eldest brother 


William Peyton, one of the handsomest men in the army. 


* * * 
hether his selection was a subtle ruse 
to attract a large company of the fair 
I do not know, but he issure to attract many 
bright eyes. He is over 6 ft. 4 in., and 
looks the perfect type of the beau sabreur. 
During the royal visit to India in Corona- 
tion year, he made a most impressive 
figure as King’s Herald. Sir William is a 
‘‘ranker’’ who had a very rapid rise, 
enlisting in 1885, gaining a commission in 
1887, and achieving the command of the 
15th Hussars in 1903. He was an un- 
employed colonel on half-pay when the 
Great War broke out, but he was soon back 
again. He led a division in Gallipoli, and 
then, in charge of the Western Frontier 
Force, settled the Senussi in Egypt. After 
that he served at G.H.Q. as Military Secre- 
tary. 
* * * 
he Earl and Countess of Stair are 
remaining at their Wigtownshire seat, 
Lochinch, all this month. They spent a 
large part of the summer at their other place, 
Oxenfoord Castle, Midlothian, entertaining 
freely, the earl full of amusing stories of his 
two years as a prisoner of war at Crefeld. 
He came home with his eyesight rather badly 
impaired, but it is much better now. At 
Lochinch, the second earl—like ‘‘ my uncle 
Toby’ and Corporal Trim—laid out the 
gardens and trees in the order held by his 
troops in the battle of Dettingen. The 
castle overlooks Loch Ryan, across whose 
strong and choppy waters the earl and his 


Bassano 


MISS JOAN GRIMSTON 
The daughter of the Rev. 


Canon the 

Hon. Robert Grimston, the vicar of 

St. Michael’s, St. Albans. The Hon. 

Robert Grimston is the only brother of 
the present Lord Verulam 


so many valuable relics. 
They include a shot-riddled 
flag borne by a son of the 
second Earl for the Cove- 
nanters at Bothwell Bridge. 


* * * 
he Perth Hunt Races 
are to be resumed to- 
morrow and Friday, for the 
first time since 1913, on a 
course which the Earl of 
Mansfield has given in the 
park of Scone Palace, and 
Lord Rollo will accordingly 
run over there on both days 
from Duncrub. A great 
many other Highland mag- 
nates will be present with 
parties of guests—the Duke 
and Duchess of Atholl from 
Blair Castle, the Earl of 
Mansfield, the Earl of 
Strathmore from Glamis 
Castle, Lord Forteviot from 
Dupplin Castle, Colonel Sir 
Robert Moncreiffe from 
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sister, Lady Marjorie Dal- 
rymple, swam ten years 
ago. Lady Marjorie drove 
a transport car during the 
railway strike last year. 
* * * 
| ees Bledisloe’s elder 
son and heir, the Hon. 
Benjamin Bathurst, comes 
of age next month. He will 
succeed in due course to the 
very comfortable fortune of 
his house, with a pleasant 
Gloucestershire seat, Lyvd- 
ney Park, overlooking the 
Severn. The domestic situa- 
tion between father and son 
must be a little peculiar, by 
the way, for Lord Bledisloe 
is a stout advocate of 
the abolition of hereditary 
peerages. He does not 
think it right that son Ben- 
jamin should enter the 
Upper House merely because 
he, the father, is a peer. 


Malcolm Arbuthnot 
THE HON. MRS. MAURICE HOOD 


The Hon. Maurice Hood, who was in the 

R.N.V.R., was killed in action in 1915, and 

was Lord Bridport’s heir. Mrs. Maurice 

Hood's son, who was born in 1911, is now 
the next of kin 
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FROM HERE AND THERE. 


AT THE CARDIFF HORSE SHOW 


MRS. ARTHUR PORTMAN AND BARON 


Fo2 DEY TUYLL 


Mrs. Forestier-Walker and her two daughters, snapped at the Cardiff 
and South Wales Horse Show, which was a big success. Mr. Forestier- A snapshot taken during the recent race meetings up 


Walker is M.P. for South Monmouthshire, for which constituency he 
was elected in 1918 


MISS VIVIAN PHILLIPS 


Who is a well-known habitué, 
at the end of her drive on 
the links at North Berwick, 
where the Royal and An- 
tient is still in full swing 


ALSO AT NORTH BERWICK 


Two very young patrons of the famous links, who have not yet 

started golf, but are only too obviously very busy on one of the 

sand bunkers—Ursula and Henry, the children of Colonel Wyndham, 

1st Life Guards, and Mrs. Wyndham, who are amongst the many 
visitors to the famous links 
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in the north. Baron de Tuyll and his family are well 
known in racing and polo circles 


SIR GEORGE CLERK 


Another snapshot at North 
Berwick. Sir George Clerk 
is a captain in the Royal 
Scots, and succeeded to the 
btaronetcy in 1911 


THB TATLER 


bit of ‘‘ news,’’ 
which I expect 

we all hope is true, 
is the report that 
H.R.H. the Prince 
of Wales intends to 
hunt in Warwickshire 
this season, and that 
the necessary means 
to this end, the right 
kind of steed, has 
already been in part 
collected. H.R.H. 
has already won his 
spurs in the hunting 
field, for it has been 


Howard Barrett 


THE LATE COLONEL GEORGE FOLJAMBE 


Whose death is greatly deplored by his many 

friends, was a great sportsman and an equally 

great gentleman, and a very well-known per- 
sonality with the Rufford Hounds 


recorded of him that last season he handsomely 
pounded his pilot, and that it will take a very 
queer country indeed to stop him is evidenced 
by his having ridden over the Caulfield Steeple- 
chase fences, at the historic course near 
Melbourne, in cold blood. It is a thing upon 
which this nation has cause to congratulate 
itself, that the future King of England has 
proved himself equal to the best in one de- 
partment of sport in which we like to think 
that we are pre-eminent, 
* * * 

KK ites of England in the past have been 

fonder of the stag than of the fox, and 
though it is far from my intention to say any- 
thing agin the ‘‘antlered monarch of the 
glen'’—to give that gay beast his almost 
inevitable title—of course, all the same, and 
notwithstanding his many points, there 7s only 
one thing worth pursuing, the fox! The boar 
(as pursued in India only) is a good substitute, 
and perhaps imparts more than the customary 
five-and-twenty per cent. of danger into the 
entertainment; but for the real liver and 
bacon of the thing, the very essence of beans 
and benevolence, what can compare with 
Charles James? William Rufus was killed 
out hunting by someone who was a rotten 
shot with a bow and arrow; I’ll bet Coeur de 
Lion was a pretty hard nut over a country, 
though history don’t say what part of England 
he most favoured; the Black Prince we know 
was one of the stalls division, and a clinking 
good man on a horse; Richard III. talked a 
good deal about it, and must have looked a bit like an American 
jockey when‘he rode; Henry VIII. was reported to be a sort of 


Agricultural Show. 


| royal Jorrocks, always telling other people to ‘‘ go at it—it’s nothin’ 


of a place’’; Queen Elizabeth, they said, was a fair puncher 
out with falcons—and didn’t she look the part? The Stuarts, 
of course, were more or less Scotch, but then we have it on record 
that’ James Pigg regularly put the wind up Pomponius Ego, so there 
is nothing in that. I’m rather doubtful about the Dutchman, but to 
hark back to a bit before him, old Noll Cromwell was a great per- 
former, and I should think one of the best heavyweights of his day. 
As to the Georges, they were all keen anyway, but William IV. was 
better aboard a yacht than a horse. Mr. Jorrocks tells us that Queen 
Victoria had a soft spot in her heart for staggers and currant-jelly 
dogs; his late Majesty, Edward VII., was full of emulation, and used 
to hunt in Leicestershire—but now we have a scion of the Royal 
House who is a real performer, and I feel sure that all the loyal 
subjects of the Crown will look forward to the coming season with 
an even greater zest by reason thereof, and eagerly scan the record 
of H.R.H.’s performances. 


ma + % 


ne can feel that the hunting season is approaching quite rapidly 
from the contents of one’s mail bag, but why some of my 
kindly correspondents imagine that ‘‘dis nigger” is a species of 
Beckford-cum-Gambado I don’t know. Probably the Gambado 
idea is all right (I’ve been called worse things than that . during 
my thrilling career as a G.R., also, I hasten to add, ‘‘a re-incar- 
nation of Chifney,” but that was long ago!). However, I am always 
only too pleased to help if I can with precept, and preferably with 
practice, for all the reading and writing in the world will not 
make a horseman, or train anyone to sit in the right spot in the 
‘‘plate,’’ or pull the right string at the right moment. 


AT THE. BUCKS AGRICULTURAL SHOW 


But let’s to _ 
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PICTURES IN THE FIRE 


By ‘‘Sabretache.” 


it, and it is quicker answering letters in these notes than by personal 
communication, and also, perhaps, more amusing. 
* * * 

My?’ first correspondent asks whether I think it is a good thing to 

make the very young idea begin on a pad without stirrups. 
I know it is the accepted method, either this way or bare-backed, 
but I do not concur that it is the best. I expect any doctor could tell 
you more about it than I can, but when people are not fit, my idea 
is that you must give them all the aid you can, and I personally think 
that this sort of thing, whether for the very young or the not so 
young, beginner, involves a risk of rupture. Let 'em fall off as often 
as they like, so long as it does not frighten them, but the main idea 
is to make them as comfortable as you can and to persuade them that 
they are just as safe in a saddle as they are in an arm-chair. Con- 
fidence is more than nine-tenths of the battle. Nine horses out of 
every ten run away because ‘‘ Wind-up!’’ is telephoned along the 
reins to their mouths. A contretemps of this 
sort very often chokes the aspirant off more 
than anything else, and once his or her nerve 
is shaken, it’s the very dickens to correct. I 
suppose it is a good thing to start most people 
on a hair-trunk, but, personally, I have found 
that they learn quicker and better on some- 
thing that is nota dead ’un. I would not put 
anyone who had hardly ever ridden on a horse 
that isa bit too much in front of his bridle, 
but if you want to inspire a liking for the job, 
I cannot see the point of starting them on 
some wooden-legged old ‘“‘hairy.’’ So much 
for that letter ! 


N ext! Someone else has written and asked 

how you can make a horse stand to be 
mounted! I do not know my correspondent’s 
age, but I gather he is not one of the very 
young brigade. If I am wrong, I would say, 
don’t worry about his standing still; pull his 
head round short on the near side; if neces- 
sary get hold of his left ear and then don't 
waste any time. Some horses never will stand, 
and the more you try to make them, and the 
longer you take about getting aboard, the worse 
they are. A horse is always steadier when he 
is on the move; let him walk on if he won't 
stand, and if you are where you ought to be, 
up against his shoulder, the mere fact of his 
movement will help you up ; but it necessarily 
depends upon the measure of your agility. 
If you've the patience and the time, get half! 


Major J. P. Heywood-Lonsdale, D.S.O., M.F.H. { 
(left), and a friend, judging at the recent Bucks 
Major Heywood-Lonsdale 
has been M.F.H. of the Bicester since 1899 


way up and _ stay 
there, getting a good 
grip of the off-side 


leather, close up to 
the buckle, and you 
will find that you can 
remain there even if 
he tries to break 
away. But, of course, 
parlour tricks like 
this must depend 
upon how fit the 
operator is. Some 
horses whose ac- 
quaintance I have 
been so unlucky as 
to make you cannot 
get on without first 
putting a rug over 
their heads. For that 
sort there is only one 
remedy—sell him to 
your enemy! _ Per- 
sonally, I think horses 
are always far readier 
to stand when there 
is not aman at their 
heads, particularly if 
they are at all inclined 
to be a bit too full of 
‘“‘imperence’’ and 
are fond of rearing. 
(Continued on p, iv) 


LADY MARY FITZMAURICE AND MR. MURRAY 


Another snapshot at the recent Bucks Agricul- 

tural Show. Lady Mary Fitzmaurice is Lord and 

Lady Orkney’s only daughter. One of Lord 

Orkney's country seats is Tythe House, Stewk- 
ley, Bucks 
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TWO GROUPS AT LORD BESSBOROUGH’S IRISH SEAT 
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Poole, Waterford 


Lord Bessborough’s seat, Bessborough, Piltown, Co. Kilkenny, is one of the show places in all Ireland. In the top picture there 

are included three generations, and the names, reading from left to right, are: Lady Duncannon with her younger son, Desmond, 

Lord Duncannon (Lord Bessborough’s heir), the earl, the Hon. Eric Ponsonby (who is Lord Duncannon’s elder son). In the 
lower picture, Lady Duncannon, who is the daughter of the Baron de Neuflize, is with two of the children 
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V Jeeas tall 

do, 
B’lov’dest, 
when the new 
flat is finished ? 
Horrid nature 
I’ve got, hav’n’t 


I? Always on 
the look - out 
for trouble! 
Trooly, tho’ 
Dees to-day 
the last nail 


was hammered, 
and the last 
pichure hung 
in’ -the room- 
that - pretends- 
to-be -a- studio 


3 and I 
have a sort of 
lonesome and 
“ already-over ? 
fuss a} what.- 
comes - next ?” 
feeling. 
* 
Yest'day, B’lov’dest, or rather yest'night—the rat- Of course, 
shooting season gpenee in Paris. How, oe Bk you will 
my get-up: ref'ly sporty, n’est-ce-pas ?—Lovingly, 
PRISCILLA. tell me that no 
‘< PS S-.Oker A . rat-skins or Seb e room is ever 
P.S.S.—Answer No.1, At 25 centimes per tail, I nee . 
finished, and 


about two billion rats to pay for sables 55 
P.S.S.S.—Answer No. 2. Taking the bag as one tail 
per night, I might hope to have a rat-coat some time 
next year! Hm! . . guess I'll think it over! ! 
Doesn't doto decide such’portant matters in a hurry!!! 


one can always 
improve and 
“swop” (when 
one goes in 
for antique furniture), but still, yearning is awf’ly exciting, and 
I have nothing to yearn for . in the studio! Heurewse- 
ment that there are still several curtainless windows that I 
long to attend to, but can’t—for obvious reasons, when one 
looks at the price-tags in curtain-stuff shops, and I am playing 
at Sister Anne from my attic window, looking out for the likely. 


aviator with silk toile d’avion to sell . . . but, like Sister 
Anne, I see nothing, not even a cloud of dust, on the horizon ! 
* * * 


unny, isn’t it, how one is always hearing about those lucky 

people who manage to buy up the left-overs from American 
camps, and acquire Rolls-Royces for one-and-eleven-pence-three- 
farthings, payable on the instalment plan! The only thing I 
have ever bought cheap at a “’merican stock sale” was an old 
canvas bucket with a tap arrangement that I thought would do 
splendidly for a shower bath in a bathless country house! 
And when I got home and filled the dam thing with water 
the bottom was rotten and fell through! Great for a shower- 
bath once! To return to my appeal, h’ever 
if you know of anyone with about sixty yards of toile d’avion 
for sale at about tuppence the yard ringmeup ... 
Auteuil, 01-90!! Merci-buck-up. 

* * * 

Bov'dest, t2ll me, do you know that perfectly lovely story 

about a trés sympathique new-poor couple who, in spice 
of their new-poorness, seem to be terribly new-rich during the 
winter month:, but disappear in the summer? They were dis- 
covered this y2ar at Deauville wonderfully camoufl’d. 
Unfortunately for their scheme madame was betrayed by a 
certain dimp!- and a very cunningly-placed beauty spot! She 
was at the well, the hotel of Deauville (Cornuchet 
will tell you w iich) as chambermaid, and monsieur was there as 
valet! They snow“ just how ” things should be done, and serve 
their clients as they desire to be served themselves (in winter). 
Result: enornious tips—besides tips are ‘normous, anyway at 
Deauville—and they can live in peace and plenty the rest of the 
year round! Hard lines, h’ever, that they have been dis- 
covered! Maybe madame might have that dimple filled in and 
the beauty spc; taken out!!! 


* * * 
“The new-rich stories are beginning to pall, I know, but don’t 
Madame and 
mademoiselle were choosing a grand piano. 


Mademoiselle 


you think that this one is rather good? 


PRISCILLA IN PARIS. 
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chose a charming baby grand in a casing of citronnier wonder- 


fully worked . . while madame, declaring it “much too 
small,” ordered an immense and funereal Pleyel concert-grand. 
The two women glared at each other, cach firmly convinced 
that the other was a creature of but little taste. . . when 
suddenly the mother gave in. “TI will take both,” she told the 
gasping salesman. . . . “The little ’un can go in the 
kitchen” !! 


ay, B’lov’dest, what a run of bad luck dogs the cinema stars. 
of the world just now! Poor little Gaby this spring 
Suzanne Grandais this autumn . . . and to-day 
Mary Pickford’s pretty sister-in- law, Olive. Thomas, swallows. 
a bottle of poison by mistake. “ Jamais deux sans trois,” they 
say ! 
* * * 


“| Tifiely exciting the accident that happed to Volterra—one 

of the famous Volterra brothers who own half the theatres 
in Paris—at Paramé the other day. He always does his own 
marketing, and usually uses his'car to run round from one shop: 
to another, after which he runs down to the shore for his 
morning swim, Passing over the harbour bridge the car 
skidded, and over into the water went the whole contraption 
. . . eight yards to the bottom . and the car did ’em 
in record time. It was a closed car, too, driven from the 
interior, and Volterra had to get out of the window and swim 
up! He managed it but the poor little dog that was 
in the car with him was found dead amongst the cabbages and 
potatoes when they salvaged the car! It’s a horrid sort of an 
accident, I think something so trap-like about it 

. it makes one shivery, and I don’t think I’m particularly 
cowardly- custardy !—Lovingly, PRISCILLA. 


; Delphi 
THE COMTE AND COMTESSE DE LA FREGEOLIERE 


The wedding of Mille. Combe-St. Macary to the Comte de la 


Frégeoli¢re took place recently in Paris. The bridegroom is a 
lieutenant in the Aviation Corps (Legion of Honour, Croix de 
Guerre, and Medaille Militaire). The bride’s wedding gown was 
designed and executed by Poiret, and beat all modern records 
of costliness. It was of supple white satin embroidered with 
minute crystal beads. The court train was of silver cloth. 
The veil was of point d’Angleterre of the Louis XVI. period,, 
and is valued at 60,000 francs 
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A “WEDDING BELLE” AND HER BEAU. 
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MISS GLADYS COOPER AND MR. OWEN NARES IN “WEDDING BELLS” 


That ultra-American and amusing play, ‘“‘ Wedding Bells,’ has caught on at the Playhouse, and is the story of a lady who decides 

to re-marry her divorced husband. Miss Gladys Cooper wears some beautiful frocks, which are the work of Reville’s, The one 

in the top left-hand corner is of silver paillette edged with the finest torchon; the front embroidered panel is shaded with palest 
grey, the entire gown being mounted over silver tissue. At the waist is a shaded pink and gold rose 


Photographs by Reville 
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BIG THRILLS 


DOROTHY MINTO IN “G.H.Q. LOVE” 


{n this little piece Miss Dorothy Minto plays the part of a 

cocotte with whom a foolish young man is desperately in love. 

She jilts him, and he promptly commits suicide. It is a quite 

gruesome little play, but most admirably acted, especially by 
Miss Dorothy Minto 


THE GREAT SCENE IN 
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AT THE LITTLE THEATRE. 


MISS SYBIL THORNDIKE AND MR. RUSSELL 
THORNDIKE 


Miss Sybil Thorndike is one of the ladies of the half-world in 
“G.H.Q. Love,’ one of the Grand Guignol series at the Little 
Theatre, and her brother, Mr. Russell Thorndike, plays the part 
of the American officer who is the supplanter of the young hero 


“THE HAND OF DEATH” 


The Grand Guignol season at the Little Theatre has been inaugurated with two plays at any rate that are quite typical. In ‘‘ The 
Hand of Death” Mr, George Bealby is magnificent as a professor who believes that he has discovered how to bring the dead back 
to life, and he tries his operation on his daughter (Miss Sybil Thorndike, whose portrait is also inset), with the most tragic 


results. 


The dead hand comes up and strangles the professor 


Photographs by Stage Photo Co, 
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REGINALD SASSOON 
he Irish Guards and was tw 
i ir 


is a cousin of § 


ivision, an 


MRS. 
in t 
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The wife of Captain Reginald Sassoon, who was 
the only son of Mr. Meyer Sassoon, who 
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because I have so many to write—and it is always lucky 
your morning correspondence quickly degenerates into nothing 
usually are. so congested with correspondence which ought to 
in a perpetual state of “hot water,” and very rarely can I visit 
once more pick up the threads of friendship where they were 
nothing quite so “‘ welcoming” as to see a pile of letters on your 
Only one kind of letter bores me somewhat—and that is the 
kind, which great people seem to have 
to fail so lamentably in that gentle art. 
more enlightening than ‘“ Dear Wife,— 
at present. Your loving husband, Tom.” 
her heart of hearts adore them. In fact, 
read one of your old love-letters is to 
lovers who are wise should burn their 
laughter. But ordinary letters—friendly 
without having the bother to talk yourself 
who can write beautiful letters of con- 
genius. Most of us can’t soar much 
Reduction of 
sufficient. I think the people who like to 
their acquaintances have properly fulfilled their duty—as they 


S) I ll 

Other People’s Letters. 

DO wish that I liked writing letters. For one thing, 

to like what you have often to do; and for another thing, 

I enjoy receiving them—and if you don’t answer letters 
more friendly than—bills! As it is, however, I dislike writing 
letters to such an extent that the drawers of my writing-desk 
be answered that every few inonths I am seized by a kind of 
angry despair—and burn the lot! With the result that I live 
a friend without first of all having to calm her down—women, 
I notice, always like their letters answered !—before we can 
broken. Besides, as I said before, I love receiving letters. 
Apart from a morning sunshine pouring into the room, there is 
breakfast-table. I can even enjoy reading other people’s letters, 
and surely that is the final test of the complete letter-lover! 
“letter from abroad,” written by someone in the first throes of 
foreign travel. The letters I like best are the intimate, gossipy 
written perpetually, judging from their 
“memoirs,” and one’s own friends seem 
Even soldiers’ letters can amuse me— 
though they seem so rarely to be anything 
Your welcome letter just received. Hoping 
these few lines find you as they leave me 
As for love-letters, I have yet to discover 
the man or woman who doesn’t in his or 
the only love-letters which people do not 
like to read are usually their own. To 
realise the limitations of faith and the 
hollowness of protestations. But then 
love-letters. Nothing is to be gained by 
reading them later on—except cynicism or 
and *“ gossipy ’—these are quite delightful. 
They are like listening to someone talking 
And some people write such amusing, 
clever letters. There are even people 
dolence !—a duty which makes the majority 
of us quail. But these, of course, possess 
beyond “deepest sympathy” on a black- 
edged card. But that is generally quite 
receive letters of sympathy must be at heart collectors, their 
pleasure being to count their number and to see if everyone of 
are expected to do in the case of wedding presents. 

* * * 


Nowadays. 
owadays nobody seems to cultivate the art of writing 
readable letters except the elderly and the bedridden. 
People haven’t time. What they are doing nobody quite knows; 
but the modern means of transit have made almost every trivial 
labour possible, and few things are accomplished so earnestly 
as the things which do not matter. In the olden days one 
was, as it were, born on a spot, and did not consider one’s 
life necessarily wasted if, threescore years and ten later, one 
died upon it. To-day, however, everybody flits from place to 
place and would sooner die than be thought to vegetate. But 
you can’t very well give of yourself on paper unless, for the 
moment, you are something of a ‘“‘vegetable.’’ The letters 
which, as the writer thereof asserts proudly, were “ written in 
great haste” aren’t usually worth reading; how can they be 
when the other side of the first page invariably begins to 
describe the weather? The weather is always the first thing 
in a conversation and the last thing in a letter to be employed 


tt Friends : 


President of the Bachelors’ Club, author 
of a pamphlet just printed for private 
circulation, entitled ‘‘ Suggestions tor the 
the National 
Decrease of Taxation” 
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By 
Richard JAing. 


by people who have nothing else to say. Picture post cards 
are usually far more interesting than the average letter, since 
dull as the wording may be, there is at least a Picture. But 
then, I have no business to criticise letters, I who write so few, 
and they equal to the dullest. 
* * * 
A Story Written in Letters. 
Mest people dislike stories written by letters from one char- 
: acter to another. And yet some of the most charming 
tales of all have been written in this way. Only recently 
Mr. Eveleigh Nash published a story by Mr. James Lane Allen, 
“Emblems of Fidelity,’ which was quite one of the most 
delightful stories of the spring publishing season; and now 
Mr. E. V. Lucas has given us “ Verena in the Midst” (Methuen) 
which is one of the most “ restful,” entertaining, and charming 
books I have read so far this month. You will perhaps wonder 
what the title is all about. Well, I will tell you. -Verena is 
an elderly lady who, because of a very serious accident to 
her spine, had to spend many weary months lying perfectly still, 
cut off from her old life; cut off from her old associations, or 
most of them; forced to find contentment in being read to, 
and receiving letters from those of her friends and relations, 
who, after writing to her how “shocked they were” at 
her misfortune, did not merely leave their 
misery at that, but did their best to make 
her life as interesting and amusing as they 
possibly could under the unfortunate 
circumstances. It needs a catastrophe of 
the kind that befell Verena to make one 
realise who are one’s friends, and who 
only made use of one’s friendship to make 
their own life more agreeable. Some 
people, when “the blow falls,” never 
recover from their astonishment when they 
discover that, having lived for nobody, 
nobody will live now for them—in the hour 
of their need. You have to be in real 
trouble to know who are your real friends, 
because so many people will give you 
their friendship willingly until the moment 
arrives when that friendship can only be 
proved at a sacrifice—not of something 
tremendous, but of something trivial, which, 
nevertheless, demands an exhibition of 
“going without.” When Mr. E. V. Lucas’s 
heroine had need of friends, she discovered 
a surprisingly large number. Even her 
relations rallied round her—which perhaps 
was not so greatly to their credit, because 
Verena happened to be very well off, with 
a beautiful old house in Herefordshire. 
The letters from her relations are full of 
the “relation” spirit—at least, many of 
them are. There was Mr. Septimus Tribe, 
who had married Verena’s sister, Letitia, 
and was always offering either himself or 
his wife for the post of “ guardian angel ” 
by Verena’s bedside. There was young Horace Mun-Brown, 
her nephew, who entertained his aunt, during her long illness, 
by writing glowing accounts of the various schemes he had for 
making his fortune, asserting at the same time that it might 
interest her if she helped to finance them at the beginning. 
And, besides these, there is a charm ng niece, Hazel Barrance, 
who, having been a V.A.D. in France, found it difficult to 
settle down once more to tea-parties and clothes—peace 
hung heavily upon her hands. Besides these, there are 
several others; principally Richard Haven, a celightful platonic 
friend, who writes to Verena every day, advising her, and 
sending her odd bits of delightful poetry, and Evangeline 
Barrance, a little girl still at school, who edits a gazette called 
“The Beguiler, or the Invalid’s Friend’’—a most amusing col- 
lection of nonsense culled from various sources. Then there is 
Louisa Parrish, who “ hopes for the best” in Verena’s case, but 
knows so many similar cases of “‘ the worst” that her letters are 
about as “ jollying-up ” as a London fog. There are others, too, 
and their letters all add greatly to the charm and interest of the 
book. And if you read “ Verena in the Midst”—as read it you 
should most certainly—do not be dismayed, as I was at first, 
by the various letter-writers and their relationship to one another 
and to Verena. They will all sort themselves out quickly, 
(Continued on p. 388) 
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WITH SILENT FRIENDS—continued. 


because each of their letters is so typical of the writer, that at 
last one need not even glance at the author’s information at 
the end of each letter—the writing of it tells one who.it is from 
in the first sentence. 

* * * 


Amusing and Delightful By-ways. 
An: as in all Mr. E. V. Lucas’ enchanting books, there are 
any number of those delightful quotations which are, as 
it were, by-paths branching off the main road—and always 
make his books so additionally interesting. I could quote 
dozens of these—mostly contained in the letters which Mr. 
Richard Haven wrote to Verena. But I have not sufficient 
space, and must content myself with this, by John Galsworthy : 


If on a Spring night I went by 
And God were standing there, 
What is the prayer that I would cry 
To Him? This is the prayer: 
O Lord of courage grave, 
O Master of this night of Spring! 
Make firm in me a heart too brave 
To ask thee anything ! 


and this by the little American girl, 
Hilda Conkling, entitled “ Water”: 
The world turns softly 
Not to spill its lakes and rivers, 
The water is held in its arms 
And the sky is held in the water. 
What is water 
That pours silver, 
And can hold the sky? 


I also loved this—from “ The Beguiler ” 
—by the little schoolgirl who signed her- 
self ‘ Tulipe Noire.” It is called “ Stray 
Thoughts on Parents.” “(a) Parents 
are always saying that they once were 
children too, but they give no sign of it. 
(b) It is a peculiarity of parents that 
they always want you to change your 
bcots. (c) Parents have several set 
forms of speech, of which, ‘You seem 
to think I’m made of money,’ is one, 
and ‘I never did that when I was your 
age’ is another. They also wonder 
‘What the world is coming to.’ 
(d) Parents live in houses, usually in 
the best rooms. They can’t bear doors 
either to be left open or shut with a 
bang. (e) A funny thing about parents 
is that they can find interesting reading 
in newspapers.” And who has _ not 
received a letter of this kind when illness 
has befallen him—a letter that Verena 
received from her old school friend, 
Louisa Parrish, when the doctor an- 
nounced that she was at last cured: 
“My dear Verena,—I was _ surprised 
and delighted to receive your great 
news. It removed a heavy burden 
from my mind, for it has been a grief 
all these months to think of you lying 
there. To be frank, I never expected 
you to leave your bed again, and have 
often said go, and even now I am fear- 
ful that there may be danger of 
relapse. There are such things as false recoveries. But I shall 
hope for the best. I was embroidering a counterpane for you 
with ‘ Resignation’ on it (a favourite word with my dear mother) 
but I shall not go on with it—yet. Yours always affectionately.” 
Indeed, ‘‘ Verena in the Midst” is a most delightful book— 
interesting, amusing, very human, and full of that “charm” 
which belongs to everything Mr. E. V. Lucas writes. 
* * * 

Mr. Bradley, Bursts Forth. 
[ suppose I, like so many other people, always read Mr. H. 

Dennis Bradley’s advertisements. They are so unlike any 
other advertisements—especially the advertisements of famous 
West End tailors. You expect to read fulsome flattery of their 
own goods; but, in Mr. Bradley’s case, you read instead, a 
spirited, angry, epigrammatic tirade—mostly against the Govern- 
ment and against old men. The literary style is often of the 
“tub-thumping ’’ order—but tub-thumping with a lot of truth 
and commonsense behind it. In his book, “Not for Fools” 


LIEUT.-COLONEL CHARLES A 
REPINGTON 


From a painting by De Laszlo 


The famous military expert and correspondent of 

“The Morning Post,” who has just published in 

two volumes under the title, ‘‘ The First World 

War,” his diary of social, political, and military 

events from 1914-1918. 

displayed himself a very brilliant raconteur and 
his book is full of interest 
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Colonel Repington has 


(Grant Richards), Mr. Bradley has collected many of his~ 
political and social “ outbursts” into one volume, and, although 
many of them deal with England when it was at war, his” 
grievances apply with equal strength to that warfare which 
some politicians describe as Peace. The tragically wasteful 
methods of our bureaucratic Government—both when the war 
was on as well as now—still fill him with truly righteous 
indignation, in which most tax-payers will join him, and the 
crippling of industry by D.O.R.A. and the excess profits tax 
is ever the object of his scorn and fury. Mr, Bradley is up 
against the Old Men in a way which the Old Men, especially 
the * Old Women” among them, will find most uncomfortable 
reading. ‘‘ Youth” is written large upon his political banner, 
and, if he never quite makes us realise how his reformations 
should come, he certainly shatters the present methods of 
government until, as it were, there is scarcely one stone standing 
upon another. The book is somewhat frivolously illustrated for 
s0 serious a theme by distinctly Gallic pictures by “ Rilette” 
and Jacques D’Or, which, charming in themselves, seem to bear 
but slight reference to the matter they are supposed to 
illustrate. But the book is as “alive” as a hurricane of wind, 
and may be as a hurricane of wind will 
help to clear the cobwebs from the old 
institutions through which it blows. 
* * % 


A Few Epigrams from “Not for 
Fools.” 

ey Lf one accepts Christianity, heaven 

must now be overflowing with 

young men, Hell will fill up later when 

the old men die—naturally.” 

“When the profiteer is asked, * What 
did you do in the Great War, daddy ?’ 
he will be able to answer proudly, ‘I 
did well.’” 

“T am not inclined to believe that 
every woman is at heart a deceiver. 
She only thinks that every other woman 
is.” 

“ Profiteering is now a necessary 
vice. One must profiteer to pay the 
other profiteers, and meet the income- 
tax collector without a blush.” 

“Tdealism is a splendid emotion for 
solitude. To share is to dispel illusion.” 


* * * 


Poems, : 
An: lastly — for I have “ struck 

lucky’? in my books this week— 
there is Mr. E. Le Breton Martin’s 
tiny but very charming book of poems, 
“Green Roads” (Selwyn and Blount). 
The little poem called ‘““ My Church” 
will strike a responsive chord in many 
a heart, I fancy :— 


COURT 


I go to church each Sunday, 
A church not built by hands 
Where thoughtless men and women 
Make mock at God's demands. 


The churches that I visit 
Are set in vales and hills, 
Where I may sweetly worship 
And cure all human ills. 


My church may be a beech-wood 
Or some bird-haunted glace, 
Where I may hear such anthems 
As men have never played. 


My church is always open, 
God’s sky its roof above, 

And every day is Sunday 
As any man may prove. 


$$ _\———www> 


MR. RICHARD KING’S SUCCESSFUL BOOKS 
“WITH SILENT FRIENDS” 


(Seventeenth Edition). 5s. net. 
“PASSION AND POT POURRI”’ (Third Edition), 5s. net. 
The Second Book of ‘‘SILENT FRIENDS." 6s. net. 


Of all booksellers, 
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AT THE STARTING POST 


An impression by G. D, Armoury 
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“Land of brown heath and shaggy wood 
Land of the mountain and the flood.’’—Scou. 


LORD MAIDSTONE ON THE TAY 


Lord Maidstone, like a good many other people, has gone north for the salmon fishing on the Tay, where we hear that the sport 

has recently been of the very best—as it usually is. Lord Maidstone is the son and heir of the Earl of Winchilsea. He was a 

lieut.-colonel R.A.F. in the war, and served with siege guns. Lady Maidstone is an American, and the daughter of Mr. Anthony 
J. Drexel, the millionaire 


cite >) 


ANOTHER SNAPSHOT ON THE TAY LADY COATS AND MISS MARGARET COATS 
Sir S. Hill Child and Major Astor. Sir S. Hill Child is a Sir Stuart Coats, who is the 2nd baronet, has a_ beautiful 
major-general in the Reserve of Officers, and was formerly in seat at Ballathie, Stanley, Perthshire, and with Lady Coats and 
the Irish Guards. In the war he was mentioned, got the D.S.O., his daughter is also fishing the Tay. Lady Coats before her 
a C.M.G., the Croix de Guerre, and a C.B. marriage in 1891 was Miss Jane Muir Greenlees 
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TRAVELLING IN ITALY. 
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Bertram Park, Dover 


MISS MOYRA PONSONBY 


The daughter of Mrs. Ronald Brooke, the wife of Colonel Ronald Brooke, C.B.E., D.S.O. 


Miss Ponsonby is at present in Italy, 


but was in London for most of the season with Lady Helmsley and Lady Ian Hamilton owing to the unfortunate illness of her 


Colonel Ronald Brooke used to be in the 7th Hussars, and saw a lot of service on 


the N.W.F., in India, in Egypt, and Somaliland 


mother, who, however, has now recovered. 
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MISS GLADYS COOPER (MRS. H. BUCKMASTER) 


Miss Gladys Cooper (Mrs. Buckmaster), who is seen with one of her children (and some other 

persons), has just launched her new production, ‘‘ Wedding Bells,’ which has had a big 

success. It is unanimousiy pronounced to be one of the most amusing things in London at 

the moment. It is a piece which is of the kind that exactly suits Miss Gladys Cooper, and 

has to do with the vagaries of the American law of divorce and the re-marriage of a lady who 
thinks twice and decides to re-marry her divorced husband 


LADY BELPER AND 


Lady Belper is a daughter of Lord Aberdare, and nart 
the Hon. Algernon Strutt. The eldest thi 


MR. HENRY GLADSTONE 


Mr. Henry Gladstone, who is the elder surviving son if 
Gladstone, is Lord Lieutenant cf Flintshire, and the OVne 
picture is Mrs. Francis Woodbine Parish, who 18 4 gr 
children—Patrick, David, Nancy, and Sheila—are the Olly 
Mrs. Henry Gladstone is on the right. At one time M,, 
he was one of the original members of the old Calcutti F 


Photograba of Lady Baring by Pots Wer, 
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AND HER CHILDREN 


id married the present Lord Belper in 1911, when he was 
dest thild is Alexander, who was born in 1912 


TONE IN A FAMILY. GROUP 


son f the great statesman, the othcr son being Mr. Billie 
he Oyner of historic Hawarden. Next to him in the above 
Is 4 granddaughter of William Ewart Glad tene, and her 
the Olly §reat-grandchildren of the G.O.M. who are living. 
me MH, N. Gladstone was very well known in India, and 
alcutts Polo Club, and also of the Tent (Pig-sticking) Club 


ie, MW “erford, others by Mtss Combton Collier 
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MANY SOURCES. 


LADY GWENETH BARING 


Who is the youngest of Lord Bessborough’s daughters, married the Hon. Windham Daring, 

Lord Cromer’s brother, in 1913. She was formerly the Hon. Gweneth Ponsonby, and one of 

her brothers, the Hon. Myles Ponsonby, was killed in action during the war. Mr. Windham 

Baring served in the R.N.V.R. during the war. He is the managing director of Baring Bros., 

and also of the Buenos Aires Great Southern Railway. There are three children of the 
marriage, all boys, the eldest of whom, Robin, was born in 1914 
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Photographs by T, Aitken 


MISS JOAN HAY IN THE COUNTRY 


Miss Joan Hay, the well-known musical-comedy actress, photographed in the midst of some peaceful surroundings at her up- 

river cottage, where she is spending her spare moments before her début in a straight comedy part in a play by Mr. Compton 

Mackenzie in which she has been engaged to appear. Miss Hay recently returned from Paris, where she has been taking singing 
lessons. She has also been appearing at the Hippodrome 
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A WORLD-FAMOUS SINGER. 
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DAME CLARA BUTT AND HER FAMILY 


Dame Clara Butt, D.B.E., and her scarcely less famous husband, Mr. Kennerley Rumford, have been spending most of their 

summer holidays at a charming house at North Stoke, Wallingford-on-Thames, and in these photographs are also seen their two 

sons, Ray and Victor. They have also a little daughter, Joy. Dame Clara Butt is very shortly departing on a world tour, and 

will visit all the principal colonies and dependencies in the Empire. She was decorated for the self-sacrificing work she did in the 
cause of the wounded during the war 
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AN IMPRESSION BY KATE CAREW 
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JENS one rather 
anticipated 
might be the 
case, we are now 
getting a bit of 
news about the 
“enemy.” I 
have just been 
talking to some- 
one who is a 
species of 
liaison _ officer, 
and he has got 


W. A. Rouch 
MR. MALCOLM STEVENSON 


- i itis said 
ie virtually certain of a place inthe U.S.A, 1921 team it from a “ sure 
waich is coming to do battle for the International hand” that he 
Cup next June. Mr. Stevenson’s place is No. 3. He was “wrong to 

is also well known in the hunting world believeuthat 

Larry Water- 

bury would .be in their team. That is one up to one of my corre- 

spondents, but it was also.my own original idea; but when one got 

it from a source that is usually well inside where information is 
concerned one was bound to accept it. 


+ * * 


[ower I believe that it is now practically certain that the 
surviving one of the two great brothers is definitely out of 

International polo, and has virtually given up the game. This is a 
great pity, as Larry and poor Monty were tlic very soul of American 
polo. It is now, so I understand, probable that the new Big Four 
will take the floor like this :— 

Mr. Tommy Hitchcock, 1. 

Mr. Watson Webb, 2. 

Mr. Malcolm Stevenson, 3. 

Mr. Devereux Milburn (back). 
Only two of these people are familiar to us on this side of the Big 
Drink—the No.3 and the back, Mr. Malcolm Stevenson has never 
yet figured in an International, but he is one of their top-draw lot, 
and I think I am right in saying was one of the first reserves in both 


1913 and 1914. 
* * * 


M:: Louis Stoddard, the No. 1 of the American 1913 team, is their 

first reserve at the moment for the 1921 team, and it is, I hear, 
still just a toss-up whether they play him or young Tommy Hitch- 
cock No.1. The other three places, I understand, are practically 
fixed, which is perhaps more than we can say about our own team, 
for I.do not think we have established either Lord Dalmeny or 
Lord Rocksavage as fixtures, though everyone seems to think 
that Colonel Tomkinson (1), Lord 
Wodehouse (3) and Major Vivian 
Lockett (back) are certainties. To 
break away for a moment, I cannot 
bring myself to believe that either Lord 
Dalmeny or Lord Rocksavage are Inter- 
national form. During the past season 
they have both been beautifully mounted 
on their own ponies, whilst most of the 
rest have been playing on any ponies 
they could beg, borrow, or steal. It 
makes a lot of difference. Lord Rock- 
savage I place in front of Lord Dal- 
meny, and both are certain to be in the 
team that is eventually selected to give 
our Internatters their practice, but more 
than this I do not think that one can 
honestly and impartially say. 


* * * 


Ne to the Americans, young Hitch- 
cock has, I hear, come on a lot, 
and the recent games have shown that 
‘he is a really first-class No. 1. He 
comes of a great polo family, as his 
fond father and also his sisters play 
the game, and that is a great deal in 
his favour. Mr. Hitchcock, pére, is 
also by no means unknown out hunting 
here, and also races a good bit in the 
States. The son, a probable No. 1 of 
the Yankee 1921 team, was in the 
American Flying Corps in the war, did 
extremely well, and, amongst other 
things, managed to get taken prisoner 
by the Huns. 


POLO 
NOTES. 


By ‘*Serrefile.”’ 


MAJOR R. R. DE C. GRUBB 


The 3rd Hussars’ No. 1 in. the James White Cup Tournament 

at Aldershot. His side were beaten in the final on the 11th by the 

Wellington team. The scores were Wellington 7, 3rd Hussars 
(rec. 5) 6 
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r. Watson 
M Webb, 
their No. 2, is 
a left - hander, 
and very discon- 
certing. I. hear 
that he can hit 
like the kick of 
a mule, is very 
steady, and 
always in the 
right spot. They 
say that he is 
one of the best 
men who has 
been seen out 
in American 
first-class polo 
for many a long day, and some people go so far as to say that he is 
as good as the Waterburys, and that he will probably prove this to 
us when we meet the U.S.A. in 1921. 

* * * 

M r. Malcolm Stevenson has already won his spurs in first-class 
a polo, and we know him for the good man he is. They 
thought him good enough to be reserve man for All America in 1913, 
and he is a fine exponent. It is nosmall feather in his cap that nearly 
eight years later he is still considered to bea first choice. Mr. ‘‘ Dev” 
Milburn is another of the old brigade, and one of the original Big 
Four who were invincible for so many years, and it isa big thing to 
be still considered the best polo back in the States, perhaps in the 
world. He is a heavy-weight and no “baby’’ to ride off, and so 
long as he is in America’s “‘last ditch'’ we shall need a No. 1 who 
can be relied on to meet weight with weight. No light-weight, in 


my own humble opinion, would have any sort of chance with 
Milburn. 


W. A. Rouch 
MR. DEVEREUX MILBURN 


The original back of the American ‘Big Four,” who 

is certain to be the 1921 back, as they have no one 

of his class in the States. The other units will 

probably be Mr. Hitchcock (1). Mr. Watson Webb (2), 
and Mr. Malcolm Stevenson (3) 


* * * 


JANG to the American ponies, I hear that it is now decided that they 

arrive here in November and not in December, and my informa- 
tion is that they are a far better lot so far than our own. They will 
be kept in work as soon as they have had time to get over the sea 
voyage, and the team will probably arrive some time in April, probably 
towards the later part of it. 

* 2 * 
s to our own arrangements, we are like the barge horse, doing our 

best, and I only hope that it will prove to begood enough. All 
the Hurlingham Committee owned ones are going to Tidworth, and 
though those of them that have been played need a bit of an easy, they 
will not be allowed to be idle. It will 
be quite possible, even during the winter, 
to give them a bit of work on Salisbury 
Plain, and even a bit of practice with 
stick and ball, a thing that would be 
quite impossible if they were quartered 
at Rugby, or anywhere like that, where 
they might be fetlock deep in mud half 
the time. Again, at Tidworth, about 
the beginning of April, practice games 
may, with luck, be possible, and as all 
the ear-marked lot will also by then be 
mobilised, by kind permission of their 
owners, we ought to be able to get a bit 
of a move on. We certainly shall have 
to do so if we are to have them ready 
by June. I have not heard what our 
available resources are likely to be, but 
we cannot do with less than thirty of 
the right kind of tournament pony, and 
I hear that the Americans are sending 
over between forty and fifty, and taking 
no chances. 

* * * 

VANS to the ear-marked ones, 17.e., 

privately-owned ponies, one hears 
that the committee have received the 
most loyal support, and that anyone 
who has a pony of the right class has 
sunk all his personal aspirations, how- 
ever high they may or may not have 
been, for the general good. Lord Dal- 
meny, I hear, has unreservedly placed 
his very fine stud at the committee’s 
disposal, as also has Lord Rocksavage, 
who is also extremely well mounted. 
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From George the Third 

To George the Fifth 

One Hundred years long 
Born 1820. Still going strong. 
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JOHNNIE WALKER TRAVEL SERIES. NO, 13.—NEW ZEALAND \ 


Joannie Waker: “Well, what do you think of this Maori carving ?” 


Tourisr : “It looks to me as if it were a pity he did not make your acquaintance earlier.’ 


Guaranteed same quality all over the world. 


JOHN WALKER & SONS, LTD. ScotcnH Wuisky DISTILLERS, KILMARNOCK, SCOTLAND. 
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“THE WANDERING JEW” 


Mr. Matheson Lang and Miss Ethel Carrington (Gianella), the 
heroine, in the third phase of Mr. Temple Thurston’s very arrest- 
ing play at the New Theatre. Mr. Matheson Lang has never 
had a bigger chance from an acting point of view than he gets 
in this play, and has never more brilliantly availed himself of it 


The London Pavilion, 
R. CHARLES B. COCHRAN’S new production, Lon- 

don, Paris, and New York, began so well that I 

doubted at first if it could keep it up. As a rule, 

revues, if they start brilliantly, fizzle out like a damp 

squib towards the end. On theother hand, if they begin dully, 
as they usually do, there are always hopes for improvement 
before the evening is out, hopes which, for the most part, are 
fulfilled. But the new revue at the Pav’ not only begins excel- 
lently, but there isn’t a long, dull moment in it from beginning 
to end. Mr. Cochran was wise to engage the services of 
Mr. Arthur Wimperis as author, because Mr. Wimperis has a 
“witty way with him ”’ which, although often caustic, is never 
commonplace. He has, what I will call the “ Parisian touch ”’ 
more highly developed than any other revwe writer. And, of 
course, Mr. Herman Darewski can 
always be relied upon to give us some 
charming melodies, melodies which are 
tuneful without being merely “ jiggly.” 
Some of his music—in fact, most of it— 
will soon set the town humming. And 
that is a big asset to begin with. And 
what an array of talent Mr. Cochran 
has gathered together !—Nelson Keys, 
Arthur Roberts, Hugh Wakefield, Nellie 
Taylor, and the new American come- 
dienne, Miss Georgia O’Ramey. There 
is enough cleverness in the cast tomake 
the success of any revite. But to these 
must be added some exquisite dancers 
whose art is alone worth a second visit 
to the revue. Maurice and. Leonora 
Hughes, for example, we already know 
and have applauded often, if not on 
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PASSING SHOWS. 


the London Pavilion we made the acquaintance of a brilliant 
Spanish dancer, Lauda de Santelmo, whose success was 
immediate and complete; a wonderful male dancer from the 
Paris Opera Comique, Robert Quinault, together with Dmitri 
Vetter, Iris Rowe, and pretty, dainty little Miss ‘‘ June,’ who 
as a child dancer has already achieved fame. In fact, Mr. 
Cochran has brought together quite a wonderfully clever com- 
pany, and the authors have contrived so that each member of 
it shall give the public of their very best, which fact I mention 
because in so many revues there are usually many clever people 
whose talents are utterly wasted, either by being given nothing 


- to do or else material which not even a genius could make 


effective. In London, Paris, and New York everybody is 
given a good chance, and they all take it with a will. 
* * * 


The Various Scenes. 
“| he chief spectacular scene is that of a Spanish plaza— 
gorgeously dressed by the famous Paul Poiret. In its 
splendour of colouring this scene is quite perfect. Mr. Cochran 
has never given us anything more beautiful, and in it the 
dancing of Lauda de Santelmo was a thing to be long remem- 
bered. Her dance with the castanets, to the accompaniment 
of a guitar, waslovely in the extreme—a perfect example of 
liveliness and exquisite grace. Another charming scene is laid 
in Old Brighton in the days of Beau Brummel, in which 
Mr. Nelson Keys, as the famous beau, sings a most amusing 
little song, ‘‘The Brummel touch, it means so much.’ But 
then the whole revue is one long triumph for this uncannily 
clever little comedian. As a German secretly making his way 
into. England; as the eternal lover in the amusing little three- 
act playlet, The Infernal Triangle; as a Cockney, and in the 
amusing episode in which, with Arthur Roberts and Alfred 
Mansfield, he represents an old Government fossil occupying a 
bath-chair, his sense of character is amazing. So clever is he, 
that it seems as if he altered his height, his whole expression, 
changed his whole personality to fit the man he is supposed to 
represent; while few people can deliver Mr. Wimperis’s caustic 
wit more effectively than he. As for dear old Arthur Roberts, 
who received one of the warmest welcomes, he gave us a stanza 
from his old success, [1 iy Hansom, besides appearing as a 
Cook’s interpreter in The Handsomest Woman in Paris, and 
in an extremely funny study of a Spanish duenna. Charmingly 
pretty, and singing delightfully, Miss Nellie Taylor smiled her 
way through the revue to the pleasure of everybody; while 
Miss Georgia O’Ramey showed herself a broad comedienne 
possessing originality and a most infectious sense of humour. 
Her reference to Mrs. Janis, Elsie Janis’s famous mother, who 
was sitting in the stalls at the first night, as an example of an 
American institution, convulsed the house. Also, as a foil to 
(Continued on p. xii) 


the stage, in the Piccadilly ball-room 
and at the Savoy. Since Mrs. Vernon 
Castle and her late heroic husband, 
who was killed in the war, showed the 
world what a beautiful thing ball-room 
dancing can be, there have been no 
more popular exponents of the art than 
Maurice and Leonora Hughes, Miss 
Hughes being exquisitely graceful and 
charming. But the other evening at 


AN 
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IMPRESSION OF CHARLES HAWTREY 
By Fred May 


A clever caricature of the sorely tried hero of “His Lady Friends’’ at the St. James’s, 
with one of the ladies, Miss Madeline Seymour (Julia), who pursues him 
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TUTTE TOTTORI COOCCUT PUTER eo 


ACCEPT THIS OFFER 


For 4d. in stamps we will send you 
the new Glaxo Recipe Book. It con- 
tains over 160 carefully-tested recipes, 
which are not only adaptable for every- 
day cookery, but particular!y useful to 
those who have to cater for children, 
invalids, dyspeptics and the aged. 
They are simple to make and require 
no special cooking utensils. In addition, 
we will send you without extra charge, 
two booklets, entitled “WHAT IS 
GLAXO 2?” and “ THE QUES- 
TION OF THE PURE MILK 
SUPPLY.” Write to-day enclosing 


4d. stamps. 


TH Me 


“I make all 


THE TATLER 


my milk dishes with 


GLAXO now 


—especially when I’m cooking for the children” 


“T found out during the. war what delicious, 
creamy milk puddings, custards, blancmanges, 
soups even, could be made with Glaxo.” 


“T still use it because one hears so much 
about the dangers of ordinary milk, and my 
hubby says he is not going to have his 
children exposed to milkborne tuberculosis 
and all sorts of other horrors, while there is 


Glaxo to be had.” 


“Then Glaxo is so convenient. I know | 
can always knock up a milk pudding or 
nourishing soup at a moment's notice, for 


with Glaxo in the house I am never out of 
era. 
milk. 


Not only for Baby, but for you, too— 


for all those who need milk and more milk 
of the right kind to make them healthier, 
happier, brighter beings, Glaxo is the milk 
of milks—the Super-Milk indeed, which 
presents all the nutritive properties of milk 
and cream in a form which is free from 
the disadvantages and dangers of ordinary 
milk. 


The Super-Milk 


GLAXO (Dept. 129) 155-7 GREAT PORTLAND STREET, LONDON, W. 1. 


PROPRIETORS: JOSEPH NATHAN & CO. 


LTD., LONDON AND NEW ZEALAND. 


THB TATLBR 


Maull & Fox 


MISS MERCY HATTON 


A Broadwest film star who has been in 

the recently completed “The Case of 

Lady Camber,” in which she played the 

name part, and also in ‘‘Her Son.” Dur- 

ing the war Miss Hatton worked at the 
War Office 


R. HARRY A. LYTTON, the 
famous Gilbert and Sullivan 
artiste, tells a story against 
himself, of how he was mistaken 

for a chauffeur. When motoring up from 
Brightoa recently in his Austin, as he 
was passing through Merstham it was 
raining very hard. He saw a little party 
consisting of two men, two women, and 
some children, obviously in quite poor 
circumstances. Taking pity on the chil- 
dren, Mr. Lytton asked their destination, 
and was informed that they were tramping 
to the Borough, and for the children’s 
sake he told them to “jump in.” When 
dropping them at a point near the Borough, 
one of the men said to him, ‘‘ Thanks, old 
sport,” and the other, after tendering his 
thanks, slipped half a crown into Mr. 
Lytton’s hand and whispered, “ Don’t tell 
the governor anything about it.” 


# * * 
A®2 old woman from a remote country 
district, visiting Edinburgh for the 
first time, happened to arrive as a party of 
golfers were hurrying to catch a suburban 
train for the links. On her return the 
minister asked her how she enjoyed herself. 
“Tt’s a braw toun,” she said, ‘“ but it hurt 
me sair tae see sae mony decent-like men 
carrying bags o’ broken umbrellas. There 
maun hae been sair douncomes, an’ though 
I wadna mention it for the warl’ to anither. 
there was twa or three that lookit asif they 
had been ministers.”’ 
% * * 
he following is one of the stories told 
in regard to Miss Clara Butt. She 
was on one occasion rather pestered at a 
dinner-table by the fulsome compliments 
of a certain young man whom she had 
never met before. Encouraged by the 
impression that he was scoring, as the 
artiste had so far been too good-natured 
to snub him, he said at last, “ Oh, Madame 
Butt, I do think you are a poem when you 
sing.” “A poem,” retorted the famous 
singer, with a twinkle in her eye, “ surely 


that’s scarcely complimentary, for you 
must know poems are all feet.” 
* * * 


A n Irishman wanted to sell a dog, but 

~ the prospective buyer was suspicious, 
and finally decided not to buy. The man 
then told him why he was so anxious to 
sell. “You see,’’ he said, “I bought the 
dog and thrained him myself. I got him 
so he’d bark all the toime if a person 
stepped inside the gate, and thought I was 
safe from burglars. Then me woife wanted 
me to thrain him to carry bundles—and I 
did. if you put anything into his mouth, 
the spalpeen’d keep it there till someone 
took it away. Well, one night I woke up 
and heard someone in the next room. I 
got up and grabbed me gun. They were 


MISS MARY 


EATON 


A pretty American 

has been winning success in a recent 

George M. Cohan comedy, ‘fA Royal 

Vagapond,.”’ which has been produced in 
New York 


“movie” star, who 


” 


there, three of the blaygards and the dog. 

“ Didn’t he bark?” interrupted the other. 

“Sorra a bark,’’ was the reply, “he was 

too busy. “ Busy,” queried the other, 

“what doing?” “Carrying the lanthern 

for the burglars.”’ answered the Irishman. 
* * * 


certain man had been paying a girl 
considerable attention for some time, 

and one evening when he rose to go she 
could see that he was plainly embarrassed, 
and she thought she knew what was coming. 
“ Er—Miss—,” he began feverishly, 
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Stories from 
Everywhere. 


“could I— er— see your father for a 


moment or two?” ‘“‘ Why, certainly,” she 
replied, and excusing herself, she swept from 
the room. Presently the father came in, 
and after a short conversation with the 
young man the girl heard her father show 
him out at the front door. As the front 
door closed she rushed out, and flinging 
her arms round her father’s neck, said, 
“Oh, father, did he— did you—?” He 
held her at arm’s length. “I did,” he 
repeated, ‘“‘ I Jent him a shilling to go home 
with—that was what he wanted me for.” 
* * * 
“he followins comes from a contem- 
porary. An American who was not 
fond of work was given a post in a ship- 
building yard-by a political “boss,” and 
was told that there would be no work to 
do. Ina fortnight he was back, and when 
asked what was the trouble, said, ‘‘ Well, 
it’s this way, boss. The job’s what you 
said it would be, and I’ve done nothing 
since I’ve been there—just rolled up for 
my pay envelope. It suits me for fair, 
only there’s one thing which gets my goat. 
There’s some feller that follows me about 
all the time, like he was my shadow. I 
can’t shake him, and he’s surely got on 
my nerves.” The boss laughed re- 
assuringly. “Go on back to work,” he 
said. ‘Why, don’t you know he’s your 
assistant ?” : 
® * * 
n Mr. Buckle’s very interesting ‘‘ Life of 
Disraeli,’ a rather amusin~ story is 
told, with which some of our readers are 
doubtless acquainted, but which will b.ar 
repeating. “On one occasion when 
Disraeli had the appointment of a bishop, 
he wrote to Lord Salisbury and asked him 
if he knew of a good High Church dean 
anywhere who was ‘ not a d——d fool, and 
would not make himself ridiculous.’ Lord 
Salisbury’s reply was equally flippant, 


and was that he would do his best to 
find one, but that Disraeli had suggested a 


“formidable restriction. 


Foulsham & banfied 


MISS JOYCE GAYMON 


Who is one of Mr. Charles Hawtrey’s 
“Lady Friends”? in that amusing little 
play at the St. James’s. Miss Gaymon 
was specially selected by Mr. Gilbert 
Miller for her good looks, and we 
entirely endorse his discrimination 
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“The i =: 
Chocolates of to-day!” 
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‘ With a thick coating of rich : 
: firm Chocolate, and a choice : 
} variety of alluring fruit 
‘ centres of luscious fragrance, . 
| BARKER & DOBSON’S | 


CHOCOLATE 


SP. e , SF £ 
realise the dearest dream 


| of every Chocolate lover. 


: None so good—therefore, 
: now-a-days it s BARKER & Dosson’s. 


Ts oS aweay aapiead bi PRIS TAA 


Bis 


Barer en 


Fh To be had in 1-Ib. and 2-Jb. boxes of most high-class retailers. 
‘i If you have difficulty in obtaining them, write us for name and address of nearest dealer, 
EB Manufacturers: BARKER & DOBSON, Ltd., 
i Everton, Liverpool. : 
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GENERAL SEELY GOES TO CANADA 


General Seely, who commanded Canadian cavalry in the war, has gone 
to Canada in response to an invitation from his: old comrades. 
photograph was taken when he arrived with Mrs. Seely, who saw him 
off at Euston last week. He is accompanied by his son John, who is 


also in this picture 


The Bonds Relaxed. 
EARS and years ago one Warwick Wrizht drove me down to 
Y Brooklands in a 40-h.p. ‘‘ Met’ that had a bonny reputation 
for movement, and in the hands of said Warwick—I once 
nicknamed him the ring maker, because he used to describe 
this figure round competing cars (metaphorically, of course)—it was 
like a drop of mercury running down a mountain side. As we 
left the track, Double Double U in his blandest manner says to the 
slop, ‘‘ Which is the best way to avoid the police traps, officer?’ 
having beckoned to the Blue with a genuine half-crown look in his 
eye. ‘‘ The best way is to drive quiet, sir,’’ replies the man, with, 
as I thought, singular aplomb. Ah, those were days! And now the 
police of the metropolitan areas—I beg pardon, area!—are going to 
spoil the whole adventure by refusing to trap us for infractions of 
the strict legal limit. Disgusting I call it! Where’s going to be the 
fun of motoring if we are no longer to be pinched in the good 
old-fashioned way? A laudator temporis acti, I strenuously object 
to these new-fangled notions. What right have the police, the 
accredited administrators of the law, to relax its stringency just 
because they choose to do so? Let me assure all and sundry that 
if I catch anybody exceeding the limit I’ll have the law of him, so 
there. Twenty miles an hour is enough for any sane human being, 
I should have thought! Sorry, but I’ve been reading the accounts of 
speed convictions in the local newspapers, and my soul was revolting 
at the wickedness of these motorists. Well, well, it’s a good sign 
that sweet reasonablenees is at last beginning to appear in the dealings 
of the pleece, and no doubt the new regime is intended as a trial run 


for Joynson-Hicks’s new Bill. Good luck to it! But pessimists tell « 


me that the real fact is that Sir Eric Geddes gets pinched for speeding 
almost every time he goes out, and this relaxation is entirely for his 
benefit. Others say, ‘‘ Don’t you believe it! There'll be more traps 
than ever now.’’ But what I say is that the 
Blues have recently been fitted out with 
Fords, and they’re rapidly becoming motorists 
like all the rest of us. So here’s hoping 
that we’re at the beginning of the long- 
looked-for automobilennium. True, they're 
going to run usin if we drive to the common 
danger, and that is a little eventuality which 
will want watching, for they candidly warn us 
that for this offence we shall get it in the 
upper vertebre, but still it’s in the nature of 
a concession, and we must be thankful for 
small mercies. But, as a confirmed grumbler 
of the diehard species, I shall never be quite 
satisfied until I read that pedestrians and 
perambulator - pushers are habitually being 
lagged for ‘“‘ walking to the common danger.” 
Every kind of traffic has its own peculiar 
responsibilities, and none should be allowed to 
shirk them. 
* * * 

Phut ! 
Se Sopwith'’s have crashed from a height of 

a thousand pities! Not the first aviation 
firm to doa flat spin, and, I fear, a long way 
from being the last, for I'm told that there 
are several others due, or overdue, to follow. 
The cause? Well, that’s obvious enough. 
In spite of official denials, there is a. huge 
slump on in the motor trade, especially 
amongst the motor-cycle makers, and several 
of them have decided to close their doors 
to keep out the overdraught. It will be no 


This 
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VAPOUR 


By Captain W. G. Aston. 


surprise if a car firm or two follows suit. The state of over- 
production has arrived, and the superficial post-war prosperity 
has evaporated with remarkable suddenness. Even American 
importers are looking glum! I daresay this sevenpenny 
petrol ramp has had something to do with it, but the real 
trouble is that there is no money about, and, what is worse, 
costs of production have gone up almost out of sight. But 
in regard to Sopwith's, I'm hanged if I can believe that we’ve 
heard the last of that wonderful Zoo of “ Snipes,” ‘‘ Doves,” 
‘“Camels,” ‘‘ Dolphins,” “ Antelopes,” ‘‘ Pups,” ‘ Buffaloes,” 
*“Cuckoos,” and “ Salamanders,” and I’ll want an awful lot of 
persuasion that the A.B.C. motor bike is to fade away into the 
Ewigkeit. Dash it all, neither ill-luck nor ill-management 
ought to be able to kill progress, and to judge by their succes- 
sion of successes, Sopwith’s had never made anything but 
the best possible stuff. It does seem a bit hard that the only 
people who are making any money out of aviation are the 
Johnnies who have bought a brace of old machines from 
Handley Page and are flipping seaside trippers about at a 
guinea a time. What’s going to happen in the next war if our 
leading designer-constructor firms are to fade into nothingness ? 


* + + 


Racing. 
Po I have been diligently hammering away at the need for British 
makers to adopt a car-racing programme, I’m quite interested 
to see the suggestion made that next year there should be a three- 
litre beano, @ l’Americaine, at Brooklands. Very nice, too, but not 
quite good enough. What we want is a whacking big event for light 
cars, upon which the hopes of the whole industry might be centred. 
As it is, we have let the French get ahead of usin our customary 
stupid manner.’ The light car makers are dying to race, but so far 
they have never had the chance, and this is the type above all others 
worth cultivating, now that a motor bike costs about a penny a mile 
in petrol'alone. What we haven’t shown yet, but what it is time we 
did show, is-that our light cars will stand the racket of the hardest 
possible use. Once’we have done that, we shall be able to sell them 
in any part of the world—including America. ..And that would be 
something worth waiting~and working for. Come on, S.M.M.T., 
rub’your gouty old feet, and get a move on! 


* * * 


Democratic Automobilism. : 

alee two men sat lunching in’ an exclusive club. ‘‘ Look here,” 
said one of them, ‘‘ if you're doing nothing this afternoon, why 

not drive down to Sunningdale and have eighteen holes?” ‘‘Can’t 

be done, old man. You see, I can’t drive the car myself, and this 

afternoon I always let my chauffeur have off. He’s playing’ bridge in 

his club opposite, and I wouldn’t like to disturb him,”’ 


Drawn by Fougasse 


“AND PRAY, DEAR FATHER, WHAT ARE YOU LAUGHING AT?” 
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Piano Sale 


BEGINS 


Write for a 


copy of the 
SALE BOOK 


to-day. 


Grand 
Case, 
left). 


finish, 
grade 


Sale 
Price, 


Sale 


CHAPPELL. Small Ubright. In Walnut Case. Height, 
3 ft. 10ins, Full compass, complete iron frame, full trichord, 


check action. 
Good tone and touch. 


changes. 


Butlt specially to withstand extreme climatic 


Splendid value. 
sce Price, 49 Gns 


Or by 12 quarterly payments of £4 14 


BECHSTEIN. ' Medieval Engiish' Design, In Mahogany Case, 


with brass fittings. 


touch, 


Or by 12 quarterly payments of £11 1 6 


HARRODS LTD 


A 


Superb tone and 
could desire. 


115 Gns 


; Overstrung scale. 
more tdeal instrument no one 
Sale Price, 


‘CHALLEN. 
in Rosewood 
(illustra ed on 
Compass 
7% octaves, 
4 ft. 9 ins., six legs. 
Attractive style and 
Refined, 
tone quality. 
Pleasing touch, 


180 Gns : 


Or by 12 quarterly *ay- 
ments of £17 5 10 


WESTERMAYER Short Grand 
(illustrated on right). 
5ft.6ins. Combass 7% octaves, 
overstrung. Possesses powerful 
and pleasing quality of tone 
and a@ responsive touch. 


128 Gns 


Or by 12 quarterly payments 
of £12 3 


Price, 


Player - Pianos, and 


Come early or 


Baby 


length, 


pigh- 


Length, 


ati 


6 


MONDAY SEPTEMBER 27th 


The largest and most representa- 
tive choice of high-grade Grands, 
Uprights, 
Organs to be seen anywhere in 
Great Britain. 
order early by post. 


BROADWOOD, Upright. 


Height, 


4 ft. In Rosewood Case, 


complete iron frame, full trichord, patent check action 
Possesses the characteristic tone quality of the larger models. 


Finest materials and workmanship throughout. 


Or by 12 quarterly payments of £6 


65 Gns 


Sale Price, 
§ 3 


BORD PIANETTE. 
Condition as new. 


Or by 12 quarterly payments of £3 


BROMPTON ROAD 


405 


Tron frame, check action, full compass. 
An excellent little instrument, bossessing 
good tone and touch. Real value. 


Sele ty ice, 38 Gns 
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LONDON SW1 
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Now for the Piano 
you ve longed for! 


Every Piano that Harrods 
oller at this Sale is offered at 
a price below which you 
cannot find its like elsewhere. 
Though previously used, every 
Piano is a good Piano—nay, 
it is guaranteed. 

Which explains why you should 


make your needs known EARLY 
to secure any particular model. 


UPRIGHTS 


COLLARD & COLLARD. Upright Overstrung 


Grand, underdamfer action, comftlete iron 
frame, Rosewood case. Height, 3 ft. 11 ins, 
Three-banel top door with carved centre. 


Exceptionally meritorious con- 
struction, Sale Price, 69 Gns 
Or by 12 quarterly payments of £6 13 O 


BLUTHNER. In Rosewood ‘case. Height, 
4 ft. 3 ins. Overstrung scale, condition ex- 
cellent. Has a tone that will never fail to 


charm the cultivated ear. 
Sale Price, 1 1 9 Gns 


Or by 12 quarterly payments of £11 9 3 


CHAPPELL. Oak case. Height. 3 ft. 9 ins. 
Full _trichord, check action, iron frame. 
Excellent piano for practising purposes. A 


dependable instrument in every 56 G 
ms 


way, Sale Price, 
Or by 12 quarterly payments of £5 8 O 


BROADWOOD. Pianette. Height, 3 ft. 4 ins. 
In Bird's-eye Maple case, ivory keys. Recom- 


mended for small room. Sweet 45 Gns 


toneand freetouch. Sale Price, 
Or by 12 quarterly payments of £4 6 9 


STEINWAY. Ebontsed Vertigrand. Height, 
4 ft. 4 ins. Overstrung scale, underdamber 
check repeater action, tvory keys, Com’ ass, 
7k octaves. This piano unites the highest 
ideals of art with an intensely practical 


experience of piano making. 
. Sale Price, 1 1 8 Gns 


Or by 12 quarterly payments of £11 7 3 


HOPKINSON. Rosewood case. Height, 
3 ft. 11 ins. 7 octaves, dainty and attractive 
ahpearance. Tone is sweet and full. Of 


untform quality throughout. 58 G 
ns 


Sale Frice, 
Or by 12 quarterly payments of £5 11 8 


BLANKENSTEIN. Hallé model, in Rosewood 
case, three merqueterie panels. Hetght, 
4 ft. 4 ins. Overstrung underdamter check 
action. W4ll amply satisfy the demands of the 


most exacting. Distinctive tone 85 G 
ns 


quality. Sale Price, 
Or by 12 quarterly payments cf £8 3 9 


B. SQUIRE. In Solid Oak case. Height, 4 ft: 
Iron frame, check action. Excellent tone and 
touch, Very suitable for schoolroom use, 


being sbectally built for hard 
wear. Sale Price, 54 Gns 


Or by 12 quarterly payments of £5 4 O 


WHITELEY. Ebonised case. Height, 3ft.11 ins. 
Full trichord, check action. Has freedom of 


tone and lightness of touch. Con- 48 G 
ms 


dition excellent. Sale Price, 
Or by 12 quarterly payments of £4 12 6 


PRIESTLY. In Dark Walnut case. Height, 
3 ft. 9 ins. Good tone and touch. Reliable 


little instrument for general 46 G 
ms 


use. Sale Price, 
Or by 12 quarterly payments of £4 8 6 


GRANDS 


BRINSMEAD SHORT GRAND. In Ebonised 
case. Length, 6 ft Overstrung scale, tvory 
keys, full compass. Reliable instrument, 


rebresenting sbiendid value. 98 G 
ns 


Sale Price, 
Or by 12 quarterly payments of £9 8 6 
WESTERMAYER. In Dark Rosewood case. 


Length, 5 ft. 3 ins. Compass, 7} octaves. The 
touch is excellent and the tone quality 


fully resonant. 
Sale Price, i 66 Gns 
Or by 12 quarterly pa,ments of £15 19 9 


WALDBERG. Length, 4 ft. 10ins. On stx legs. 
From hire, in very good condition. For its 
sise, this is the most powerful and compact 


piano made. Sala PRS. 1 80 Gns 


Or by 12 quarterly payments of £17 5S 10 
NOTE.—All these Pianos have been used 
occasionally for high-class recitals, or sent 
out on hire to good private honses. 


PIANO SALE BOOK FREE? 
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The New Mouvement. 

HE new mouvement in fashion— 
what is it ?—It is that intangible 
something that is expressed in the 
triumphs of the coutwriére’s art 

that may be studied in the artistic salons 
of the Maison Ross, 19, Grafton Street. 
It—the mouwvement—has been adapted to 
suit not only the figure but the taste of 
the Englishwoman of refinement. The 
features of this mouvement are the 
slender silhouette, the loose sleeves, high 
adjustable collar and_ glorious colour 
schemes, the last-mentioned where evening 
frocks are concerned. The one - piece 
chemise frock—call it what you will—is 
present in many guises, and in a curious 
way the impression of simplicity prevails. 
* * * 
Waxed Braid and Blue Serge. 
(Generalities are all very well, but détails 
are of more absorbing interest. The 
Maison Ross are showing some altogether 
charming one-piece frocks that are destined 
,to be seen with fur wraps during the 


This tailored suit of fine gabardine has 

the long straight lines that are so mar- 

vellously becoming. A high collar and 

cuffs of fur suggest the Russian note. 
(At Gorringe’s, see page ii) 
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By M. E. Brooke. 


| 


1h SINCLAIR 


Hip length wraps of seal coney are the 
last word in winter furs; when lined 
with rich brocade, the effect is luxurious 
beyond compare. (Sketched at Gorringe’s) 


ensuing weeks. A dress of blue serge was 
trimmed with black waxed braid. Up- 
wards of 400 yards were present—it was 
arranged in a quartette of spade panels. 
Any fullness that might have appeared at 
the front or back was drawn towards the 
sides, and just below the hips was held in 
position with narrow braid that was loosely 
knotted. This imprisoning of the fullness 
at the sides with braid or ribbon is an 
innovation that must be noted. Another 
blue serge dress had a moyen-dge corsage, 
the hem was waved, the sleeves were of 
the handkerchief persuasion, while an 
indelible cachet was imparted to the 
ensemble by narrow bands of “ deer”? fur. 
* * * 
The Jumper Suit, 
YY atine-blue velour was employed for a 
dress of the jumper character. The 
collar was high, fastening with two large 
orange buttons, and on the skirt at the 
base of the jumper was a narrow insertion 
of rust-red and silver galon finished with a 
single pendant end on the left side. An 
absolutely straight blue serge dress had its 
monotony broken by the introduction of 
two oblong motifs of Madonna-blue and 
silver embroidery in the neighbourhood of 
the waist; the loosely draped ceinture was 
hemmed with waxed ‘braid. There are 
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many velvet dresses in these salons; a 
perfectly simple, nevertheless  eftective 
dress, consisted of a moyen-dge corsage 
with tiny tucks cleverly introduced to give 
the necessary fullness to a figure that had 
a tendency to embonpoint, while the skirt 
was a mass Of tiny frills, 
* * * 
Graceful Tea Gowns. 
ovely, indeed, are the tea gowns at the 
Maison Ross. No woman can fail to 
break the Tenth Commandment when she 
sees a simple affair of pale coral-pink 
georgette and broché. The sculptured folds 
suggest the Grecian atmosphere; at the 
same time there is something delightfully 
modern about it. In striking contrast to 
this is a chef d’ceuvre of canary-coloured 
velvet. In it are mingled the most attrac- 
tive lines of a cape and a cloak, reinforced 
with wing draperies. Puce, or rather a 
deep amethyst shade of chiffon velvet, has 
been employed for another tea gown. 
(Continued on fp. ii) 


In Paris all women are looking slender. 
What an achievement, and yet how easy 
of attainment in this graceful velour 
coat trimmed with wool embroidery, 
reinforced with seal coney collar and 
cuffs. (Sketched at Gorringe’s) 
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cIiRO PEARLS, 


No. 1 Necklet of famous Ciro Pearls, 16 ins. long, 
fitted with Safety Clasp. ELLs 


Other lengths at proportionate rates, 


ECONOMY IS THE WATCHWORD 
OF THE NATION 


IN|) SPITE OF THE —POPULAR LOW PRICE OF CIRO PEARLS, 
THEIR QUALITY IS  UNDIMINISHED. NUMEROUS - PROOFS HAVE 
BEEN GIVEN OF THEIR MARVELLOUS LIKENESS TO THE REAL. 
EVERYWHERE CLIENTS ARE DELIGHTED WITH THEIR PUR- 
CHASES, AND WE ARE OVERWHELMED WITH THE MOST 
WONDERFUL TESTIMONY OF SATISFACTION. 


PEARLS ARE THE FASHIONABLE GEM AND 
CIRO’S THE BEST OBTAINABLE REPRODUCTION. 


Mr. GEORGE ROBEY, ThE GREATEST OF ALL 
COMEDIANS, WROTE US RECENTLY FROM THE ALHAMBRA 


THEATRE: 


“T HAVE OCCASIONALLY MADE GIFTS OF NECKLACES OF YOUR 
CIRO PEARLS AND IN MANY CASES THE RECIPIENTS HAVE 
HESITATED TO ACCEPT SUCH APPARENTLY VALUABLE PRESENTS. 
THIS IS A TRIBUTE TO YOUR PEARLS, OF WHICH I FEEL 
YOU SHOULD KNOW.” 


Yours TRULY, 
(SIGNED) GEO. ROBEY. 


OUR UNIQUE OFFER. 


Upon receipt of One Guinea we will send you, on approbation, a Necklet of Ciro 
Pearls, 16 in. long (Gold Clasp 2/6 extra, and other lengths at proportionate rates), 
or a Ring, Brooch, Earrings or any other Jewel with Ciro Pearls. 

Put them beside any real pearls, or any other artificial pearls, and if they are not 
equal to the real, or superior to the other artificial pearls, no matter what their 
price may be, we will refund your money if you return them to us within seven 
days. 

Our new booklet No. 8 contains designs of all our 


new jewels mounted with Ciro Pearls (sent_post free). 


LTD. (Dept. 8) 39, OLD BOND STREET, w.i1 
We have no shop. Our Showrooms are on the First Floor, over Lloyd’s Bank. 


(Piccadilly 
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THE HIGHWAY OF FASHION—continued. 


Furry Fancies, 
“[ hat a woman always looks her best in 
fur is now a universally accepted 
axiom, and although the prices have 
ascended she will not deny herself the 
pleasure of wearing beautiful peltry. 
Such a becoming wrap is the one of fine 
seal coney pictured on p. 406. It is 
lined with handsome brocade and may be 
viewed in the salons of Gorringe in the 
Buckingham Palace Road, and the price is 
42 guineas. It can be arranged in an 
infinite variety of ways. Then there are 
mole coney wraps from 4 guineas, while 
mole dyed coney collarettes are 69s. 6d. 
and 75s. This firm is likewise making a 
feature of skunk and blue kitt fox ‘stoles; 
there are lovely affairs of skunk ranging 
from 10% guineas to £125, while one-skin 
animal ties of kitt fox are £4 18s. 6d. 


This firm’s illustrated fur catalogue is a ; 
mine of inspiration on all matters relative ; 


to fashions in furs; it will be sent gratis 


and post free to all who mention the name 


of this paper. 
2 * * 
New Notes in Wrap Coats and Suits, 
o woman will consider her wardrobe 
complete this season without at least 
one decorative wrap coat, and when this 
all-important garment is under discussion 
her thoughts will turn to Gorringe’s in the 
Buckingham Palace Road, S.W. Much to 
be desired is the model pictured on p. 406; 
it is of duvetyn and is trimmed with wool 
embroidery, the picture completed with 
seal coney collar and cuffs. Of it one can 
become the possessor for 39 guineas. In 
these salons are also to be seen admirable 
blanket coats for £7 7s.; the texture is so 
fine that in the distance blanket cloth is 
suggested. Reference must be made to 
the cord mohair coats for £11 11s., as they 
are smart and wear well. The tailored 
suit pictured is of fine grey gabardine 
with fur collar and cuffs. The length of 
the coat is a feature to be noted. 
* * * 
Autumn Fashions. 
“The advance guard of the autumn and 
winter fashions has appeared in the 
salons of Fenwick, 62 and 63, New Bond 
Street, W. All eccentric and bizarre notes 
are eliminated from the Parisian models, 
and bunchiness has disappeared. A chef 
d@’oewvre that has been designed for wearing 
with furs finds pictorial expression on this 
page.. It has a fowrreauw of black satin, 
reinforced with an over-dress of dark blue 
suiting, showing an almost invisible check. 
Attention must be drawn to the high collar 
and bell sleeves. Another dress with a 
satin fowrreau had a dark blue serge over- 
dress, relieved with black soutache, and 
with a daring that was fully justified by the 
result was introduced a soft plissé georgette 
vest with high collar. A model that had 
been created for wearing with a fur coat 
was of lichen-green georgette ; the skirt was 
artistically draped, and was topped with 
a red-and-gold georgette ceinture hemmed 
with fur. The salient feature of a frock 
of beige charmeuse was the introduction 
of panels of the material with a stencil 
design on the corsage, and although it 
crossed over there was a cute little vest. 
A veritable triumph of the cowturier’s art 
was an evening dress with a fourreau of 
charmeuse, the “ chemise” overdress being 
of net strewn with iridescent beads and 
rouleaux of satin; a scarlet sash gave 
unto it an indelible cachet. Naturally 
these chefs d’ceuvre are located in the 


Parisian model department, but it must 
not be forgotten that Fenwick’s have 
another department where no dress finds 
a position that is over 8% guineas. 
* * * 
Unique Health Value. 
"There is nothing that a woman appre- 
ciates more than the fact that her 


A PARISIAN MODEL 
Of dark blue suiting, with white overcheck 


and black satin fourreau. At Fenwick’s 


garments will not shrink, especially in 
these days when the laundress is an auto- 
crat who works her will on her undies, and 
she is fearful to remonstrate. Now the 
manufacturers of Viyella guarantee that 
any garments made of Viyella will be 
replaced free should they shrink in wash- 
ing. Among the strong points in its 
favour is that it absorbs and radiates away 


ii 


all moisture, so that the skin is always dry 
and healthy ; therefore, apart from the fact 
that it does not irritate, its hygienic value 
is unique. It is produced in a variety of 
weights and is an ideal material for day 
and night wear, and is sold by all drapers 
and outfitters of prestige. Attention must 
be drawn to the Viyella Meridian Inter- 
lock Hosiery; it is a new material knitted 
from specially selected yarns. It is light, 
warm, and porous, and therefore comfort- 
able in all kinds of climates. 


* * * 


Fashions Crystallised. 

[ing the past few weeks there 
‘ has been much uncertainty re- 
(garding the forthcoming modes. Now, 
‘however, it is possible to speak with 
/authority —in other words, fashions 
7 have crystallised. In order to study 
with pleasure these latest edicts of 
La Mode, which have been initialled 
by the women who count in the world 
of dress, a visit must be paid to 
Harrods in the Brompton Road, 
S.W., as it is their “Fashion Week,’ 
and everything the most exigeant woman 
can need will be en évidence. 


* * * 


The Advantages of a Good Soap, 
“The desire to be beautiful is as old as 
the hills, at least among those whom 
Lord Beaconsfield styled ‘“‘ the fairer, though 
not the weaker, sex.” And it is a worthy 
study how to secure a faultless, brilliant, 
and pure complexion. Alas, many women 
ruin theirs through carelessness in the 
matter of soap. It is of the utmost im- 
portance that only an absolutely pure soap 
be used, and there is none better than 
Pears’. Indeed, the transparency of this 
soap is the measure of its purity. Its deep 
amber colour and its clean smell render 
it attractive. All who use it regularly 
will discover that their skin is neither 
burnt painfully by the sun nor dried up 
by the wind. 


* co 


Le Corset Georges, 
Never put off purchasing corsets until 
to-morrow, as nothing is so detri- 
mental to a figure—no matter how beauti- 
ful it may be—as the wearing of old or 
badly-fitting corsets. Perfect satisfaction 
and a perfect figure are the inevitable 
results of adopting Le Corset Georges 
(London Agency), 93, Regent Street, W. 
They are cleverly designed to meet the 
precise needs of the fashionably garbed 
woman of to-day. Nevertheless, they 
represent the acme of comfort. They are 
made in Paris of the finest materials, and 
have been initialled by the leaders of 
fashion in that city. The busk is entirely 
eliminated and is replaced by a row of 
buttons on either side; thus, while giving 
all the support that is necessary, it allows 
absolute freedom of movement and is the 
perfection of ease and comfort. There is 
the No. 1 Model, which in finest suéde stock- 
inette is 70s., in finest coutil 55s., and Model 
No. 2 in best coutil is 27s. 6d. Attention 
must be drawn to the model that has been 
designed for the sportswoman and is 
equally suitable for evening wear. It is 
provided with four buttons on either side 
instead of six. A toll has been levied on 
silk tricot, coutil, and stockinette for the 
bust bodices, which do indeed fulfil the 
missions claimed for them, 


No, 1004, SEPTEMBER 22, 1920] 


THE TATLER 


Tatas eal liso 


desl 


= 


~<a 
\ 
diy. 


Y 


SU 
Nes 


= 
FA, 


SS 


Ne ee 
= =o: 
—) = 
= = 
=) =o 
pO= == 
SVE =e 
val fi 
Wy 


ae 


we 
IS 


fs 


The Charm of 


o> 


ZU ¢ =Ve 
sf Técla Pearls ee 
SIS Els 
= OME things are an = 
a addition in a purely literal cS 
= sense, but Técla Pearls are an = 
= addition in the sense that = 
ES they bring a charm which was == 
Fes absent before they came, and = 
=| seem so essential a part of cS 
= the woman who wears them = 
— that one wonders seriously = 
=e what she would do without =>: 
re them. = 


a 


Técla Pearl Necklaces, with genuine 
Diamond Clasps, £15 to £75 
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RAINHARD 
DEXTER 


DETESTS 


and with good reason . . 


. those 
garments, masquerading as “weather- 
that 
resistance to mere appearance. 


proofs, sacrifice weather- 


Proofed positive ‘gainst 
every plot of the weather's malevo- 
lence ; hand-tailored . . . with 
unfailing artistry from cloths of 
Britain's finest weaving ;—this is 
the Dexter warrant that stands 


ever behind the Dexter Weather- 


proof. 


As British as the Weather 
but Reliable! 


DEXTYLE SMART CLOTHES 


faithfully tailored . . Materials of 
season's fashion . ready to den inall 
. . Strictly bespoke quality. 


fittings 


Obtainable from :— 
SMART OUTFITTERS 


EVERYWHERE 


AT FIXED MODERATE PRICES. 


= 


—s= eaNoe A\e a > eS 
WHOLESALE ONLY), CATHCART, @LASGOW, 


AND LONDON 
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i is in my poor idea, for whatever it may be worth, 
always better not to have a man hanging on toa 
horse’s head when you are putting a lady up. There’s 
no necessity for it, if you tackle the thing the easiest way, 
and the lady will be so good as to do as she’s told. I’m 
naturally speaking to the beginner and not to the fizzer 
from Cut ’Em Downshire. The easiest way is this: Make 
a ‘‘knee” with your right and put your hand on it; then 
let the lady walk, step, or skip up! You have only to 
raise your hand a very few inches as she stands on it, 
and up she goes on to even a 16° 2 without any fuss or 
delay. Your left hand ought to be quite free, and very 
often there is no necessity to do more than have your arm 
through the reins. This obviates that unhappy perform- 
ance of ‘‘ when she hops he don’t hoist ’’ and vice versd ; 
it saves time, temper, and tears! I hope I’ve made it 
quite plain? Demonstrations and practical instruction 
by appointment, all free, gratis and for nothing ! 
* * * 
H ovever. it’s all just like shooting ; if you are not in 
practice you cannot hope to hit ‘em through the 
beak every time; but if any of these very rough little 
wrinkles are of any use I shall be more than pleased to 
have been of any service. There are, of course, a whole 
lot of parlour tricks that one can learn if wishful, which 
are good for your muscles and very handy to know, but 
most of them are for more advanced students of one of 
the most difficult of the applied sciences. One of them 
is picking up a stick, whip, handkerchief, or hat, you 
may have dropped—without dismounting. If you are 
subject to a rush of blood to the head it is not to be 
recommended, but it’s a good thing to know. 
* * * 
Vey nearly through with these answers now. Some- 
one else (a lady) writes to ask if I think her sex are 
not kinder to ride astride out hunting. I just hate to say 
‘“‘no,’’ because I know she wants me to say ‘‘ yes.”’ 
There are exceptions to every rule, but the average 
woman never looks more charming than when she’s in a 
good habit, in a good saddle, and on the right kind of 
steed. If I were not so excessively shy I would advance 
a whole lot of other reasons why they look nicer on a 
side-saddle than they do astride. It is not every man who 


LADY NOREEN BASS 


The wife of Sir William Bass, who at one time 

owned that famous mare, Sceptre, which he 

bought from her original owner. Lady Noreen 
is a daughter of Lord Huntingdon 
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THE FIRE—cont. 


has the right kind of leg for a boot, and I am told that 
the average female ‘‘limb’’ is always bigger than the 
average male one round the place that matters. But if 
I wade in much deeper I shall have to swim. I think, 
however, that there are moments for a silk stocking and 
moments for a boot. As to security, the right performer 
on the right side-saddle every time. Of course there is 
the other side of it to be consicered—a fall. <A side 
saddle going over one would be Hades; a man’s saddle 
is bad enough and smashes quite as many ribs as-is com- 
fortable, but even to contemplate the other thing makes 
a mere man go cold down the back. For hacking— 
especially in hilly country—or on trek, astride every time, 
but for the cut ’em down and hang ’em-up-to-dry business 
ask the Leicestershire Dianas. 
* * * 

A nother sportsman whom I have already answered by 

letter wrote to me about some things called (in 
Hindustan) Jodhpur breeches. In this land we know 
them not, also I have never, so far, come across a tailor 
who really knows how they ought to be cut, but this, I 
feel sure, is merely because they have never seen the 
original garment—the trousers worn by the ladies of 
northern Hindustan. The Jadies (fat or thin) in them 
parts seem to like them, and I personally bless the day 
when it occurred to someone in the sartorial profesh that 
things made on those lines were just the garment for 
equestrian exercise. But they (the breeches, not the 
ladies) want knowing. My friend, who was probably ship- 
ping ‘‘ somewheres east of Suez,’’ has doubts about how 
to get into them, and I feel sure still stronger doubts as 
to how to get out of them. Shortly described, Jodhpur 
breeches are breeches and gaiters all in one; like ordinary 
breeches down to and just below your knee, and after that 
like stockings. The best way to get into them in my time 
was considered to get someone to give you a pair of her 
silk stockings (for luck), or, failing that, to buy a pair, 
Over these you wore any kind of socks you fancied. 
Pale blue or fawn look rather the goods with grey ones ! 
However, it is when the time comes to get out of them 
that the real tug-of-war happens. The best way is to 
pull them dcewn to your ankles, and then turn them 
inside out. 
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THE MERCHANT OF VENGEANCE 


An Adaptation by H. DENNIS BRADLEY 


(The Terrible Peace has seen ferpetuated a type which 
This curious creature's chief characteristics ave a tendency to talk of 
“our set,” and a trofound contempt jor ‘‘trade,’’ which characteristics obvious.y fit him to 
By no means unmindjui of the ioaves and fishes, he is feeling 
he shortage, and appeals to the despised Merchant jor n.ore money. The Merchant answers him.) 


the Snobureaucrat. 


control the commerce of the country. 


THE MERCHANT: 
me, about my ‘‘ business, 


” 


For tolerance is the badge of all my tribe. 
dog’’! and sneer at dull, productive work, and all for doing which you cannot do. Well, 


then, it now appears you need my help: 


flourished during the great War, 


Signor Snoburio, many a time and oft in your snob circles have you rated 
monies, usances. 


Still have I borne it with a patient shrug : 
You call me ‘‘ quite impossible’’! ‘‘- vulgar 


Go to, then: you come to me and you say, 


‘* Merchant, we would have monies’’—you say so; you, that did vent your spleen upon 
my ‘‘trade’’ and ban me as you'd ban a noisome thing from out ‘‘OUR circles’; 


monies is your suit. What should I say to you? Should I say: ‘‘Have ‘bounders’ 


THE MERCHANT: 


revenge? 
what is his humility ? 


> 


I stand for judgment. 
enemy—a bankrupt, a prodigal who dare scarce show his head ; a beggar that was used 
to come so smug upon the mart? 
laughed at my losses, mocked at my gains, scorned my ‘‘ trade,’’ thwarted my bargains, 
cooled my friends, heated my enemies ; and what’s your reason ? 
hands, organs, dimensions, sense, foresight, intelligence, creative instincts ? 
fed with the same food, hurt with the same weapons, subject to the same diseases, 
healed by the same means as a Snobureaucrat ? 
if you ruin us do we not cease to produce, and if you wrong us shall we not 
At least we will be like you in that. 
Revenge ! 
his sufferance be by Snob example ? 
will execute, and it shall go hard but I will better the instruction. 


money? Is it possible a ‘vulgar trader’ has these sums to lend? A ‘coarse com- 
mercial’ find these millions?’’ Shall] I bend low, and in a bondman’s key, with bated 
breath, adoring humbleness, say this—‘‘ Kind sir, for all these courtesies I'll lend you 
thus much money ’’ ? 

SNOBURIO: Iam as like to treat thee soagain. If thou wilt lend this money, lend it not as to 


thy friends, but lend it rather to thine enemy. 


Is it just that I should lend move monies to my 
You have disgraced me and hindered my millions ; 


Hath not a Producer 
Is he not 


If you ‘‘bleed’’ us do we not suffer, 
If a Producer wrong a Snobureaucrat 
If a Snobureaucrat wrong a Producer what should 


Why, revenge. The villainy you teach me I 


nm fe 1 we 


Britain is being run for the benefit of the Bureaumaniacs, the Meglomaniacs, and the 


Squandermaniacs, 


These parasites are crushing the life out of the commercial community by iniquitous and 
unbearable taxation in order that they may pursue their course of mad adventures and imbecile 


extravagancies, 


The Merchants must arrest the casting of their money in the melting-pot, and 


administer their vengeance on the culprits before it is too late. 


* * 


* * * ie 


If anyone has any money left after paying their Income Tax the following prices may 


interest them. 
£18 18s. 


Lounge Suits from £12 12s. 
Riding Breeches from £5 15s. 6d. 


Dinner Suits from £16 16s. Dress. Suits from 


hiv 


No. 1004, SEPTEMBER 22, 1920] THE TATLER 


12, 000 Miles Without a Puncture on Dominion 
Nobby Treads. 


This Set of Nobby Treads, Fitted on a 3,209-lb. Fiat, 
Fran 12,000 Miles Without Having Been Off The Rims. . 


Mr. T. Coram, the Famous Ventriloquist, Creates 


New Mileage Records on Nobby Tread Tyres. Coram and Jerry. 


Dressed to Entertain. 


Mr. Coram uses his heavy FIAT limousine in keeping all 
his professional engagements throughout Great Britain. He 


has to race against time frequently. 
\ 


His car weighs 3,200 lbs. without passengers or luggage. 
It carries four people usually, plus “Jerry” and stage 
properties. 


In February 1919, when taking delivery of the car, the 
body - makers recommended Dominion Nobbies as “the 
only tyres likely to give service on such a heavy car.” 


Dominion Nobbies justified that recommendation—ran 
faultlessly without a puncture or without having once been 
off the rims, in all weathers and over all sorts of roads in 
England, Scotland and Wales. 


When 12,000 miles had been reeled off on these super- 
service Nobbies they were removed for examination— 
June Ist, 1920. The tyres are as the untouched photograph 
shows them—good for some thousands more. 


Dominion Nobbies never fail to give service on any type 
of car—heavy or light. They are conceded to be the 
most reliable tyres that money can buy. Made for beaded 
edge and straight side rims. 


Why Not Buy Nobby Mileage For Your Car? 
Running Ease—Freedom From Tyre Trouble Too. 


UNITED STATES RUBBER CO., Ltd., 
47-48, Farringdon Street, London, E.C. 4. 


BIRMINGHAM: LIVERPOOL: GLASGOW : 
6, Temple Row. 41-55, Wapping. 48-50, Cadogan St. 


DOMINION TYRES ARE GOOD TYRES. 
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PICTORIAL ——==| POLITICS. 


The Crisis. TM Moat, SM FY 
iE is sincerely to be hoped that by the time these lines are Fed eee ~ SHEM) 
read the appalling menace of the coal strike may have Nii 
been averted. To the credit of the miners’ leaders, they got 
off their high horse last week and conferred with Sir Robert 
Horne. At the time of writing no decision has been arrived 
at, but, as ‘‘ The Daily Graphic ’’ aptly says, ‘‘ While there is 
talk there is hope.’’ The miners’ leaders cannot but see that 
the nation is terribly incensed by the manner in which its 
industrial life has been threatened. The nation sees that the 
miners’ claim for 14s. 2d. reduction in the price of coal was 
just put forward as a bait to the community in order that the 


rise takes place, that there must be some guarantee as to 
output, in the interest of the prosperity of British trade. 


* * * 


Good-bye, Cricket. Y : 
‘]~he cricket season is over, and has been one of the most 
interesting, if not most brilliant, on record. The County 
Championship proved to be the most exciting in the history of 
the game, while the records of some of the individual players 
are little short of amazing. Hobbs has proved himself a 
batsman of superior class to anything we haye seen since 
poor Victor Trumper died, while Hendren has given one of 
2s. rise in wages might be obtained. England does not the most astonishing displays of consistency in the history of 
grudge the miners a fair and generous wage for very hard on the game. We believe that the best team has been chosen 
and often dangerous work, but she likes'to judge—and give— to represent us in the test matches in Australia, and on behalf 
without being threatened, but it is absolutely necessary, if a THE CRUMBLING FOUNDATION of our readers we wish them all good luck and success. 


SEE FRITZ- 
IT VoS TRUE, 
vot OUR. 
ZEPPELINS 
DID To " 
LONDON.. 


| DID MISS YOU 

ON MY HOLIDAY, 

SUN, BUT NEVER 
MIND WE'RE 
GLAD SEE 
YOU HOME AGAIN 


From * Reynolds's Newspaper” 


THROUGH GERMAN SPECTACLES THE TWO! BOBS” AND THE SIAMESE -TWINS THE PRODIGAL SUN RETURNS 
Mr. Robert Smillie: They're twins are these—the Siamese—each must 
: ; go with the other : 
From ‘The Daily Express’ Sir Robert Horne: Can't take the two! This one might do, but | don't From ‘‘The Daily Express” 


like his brother 


Corset Gaine 


{ 
TA tied: 
1 ; 


This beautiful Wedding Trousseau of Mdlle. S. will be on view this week at . 
MAISON SOUM, CORSET GAINE, LINGERIE TROUSSEAUX, 193, REGENT ST., W.1 
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The Bunkins brave the Pier as others do, Sheer British pluck forbids them to let slip 
Their faces show a mottled shade of blue, The doubtful pleasures of a freezing dip; 

The Band wails out a tune that chills the soul, The sea’s a heaving waste of black and grey— 
Oh, for his fur-lined coat! her muff and stole! In short, it is the perfect August day! 
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One gleam of sunshine tempts them to explore 
The hinterland of Shrimpton-on-the Shore; In the snug sitting-room of “Sunny ONS 
A mixed assortment of snow, hail and sleet Divine Abdullas play their witching 
Flattens their spirits and congeals their feet. And bring a glow of Summer to & i! 


ABDULLA CICARETTES 


"A DREAM OF DELICHT” 
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Vandyk 
MRS. H. R. WHIPHAM 


Née Miss A. H. M. Martin, younger 
daughter of the late Rev. Henry 
Edwards Martin and Mrs, Martin, 29, 
Holland Park Avenue, who married 
Mr. Harry R. Whipham, at St. Mary 
Abbot's, Kensington, on September II 


Lord, &t. Annes-on-Sea 


MRS. HOWARTH 


Widow of Captain and Flight Com- 
mander Howarth, R.A.F., and eldest 
daughter of Mr..H. H. Humphries of 
Purley, the well-known sporting 
journalist, who is engaged to Mr. 
Alfred Parkin of St. Anne’s-on-Sea 


: 


late of the Black Watch, 


In Hong-Kong. 


Wedaings and 
{oy 
Engagements. 


and Miss 


HE marriage of Dr. Eric Taylor to Ruth Guillemard, which is fixed’ for 
| Miss Evelyn Calvert is announced October 21. 
to take place in Hong-Kong early * * * 
in December. Dr. Taylor is the Engagements. 
only son of Sir Frederick Taylor, Bart., ii agagcmcnts are announced between 
while his fiancée is the elder daughter the Rev. G. D. Archer, Hon. C. F., 


of Dr. James Cal- 
vert of 113, Harley 
Street, W. 


* * * 


Coming Weddings. 
AV WsSENG Octo- 

ber 6, is the 
date announced for 
the wedding of Mr. 
Lancelot Dykes 
Spicer, D.S.O., M.C., 
and Miss Iris Cox, 
and will take place 
at Brompton Parish 
Church. Onthe19th 
the Earl of Brecknock, 
the elder son of the 
Marquis and Mar- 
chioness Camden, is 
to be married to Miss 
Marjorie Jenkins, at 
St. Margaret’s, West- 
minster. Also on the 
same day there is the 
marriageat St. Mark’s 
Church, Dundela, 
Strandtown, of Cap- 


* tain F. C. Wallace, 


D:S:07%) MG; the 


eldest son of the late County Inspector 


Beni Wallace; “RalEGs) and’ Mrs: 
Wallace of Cloughbeg,  Warrenpoint, 
to Miss Gwendoline Johnston. St. 


Columba’s Church, Nairn, will be the 
scene of the wedding of 
Hugh Rose, 


Colonel 


Vandyk 
MISS LETTICE MARES 


Younger daughter of Mr. and Mrs. John 

Mares of Manor House, Basingstoke, whose 

marriage to Mr. A. R. Lucas, youngest son 

of Colonel and Mrs. A. G. Lucas, Hobland 

Hall, Great Yarmouth, is announced to 
take place on October 14 


Lieut.- 
of Kilravock, 


Gillingham, Dorset, 
son of the Rev. G. 
F. Archer, formerly 
Canon of Hobart 
Cathedral, Tasmania, 
and Miss’ Griselda 
Erskine, youngest 
daughter of Colonel 
H. A, Erskine, C.B., 
C.M.G., C.B.E., and 
Mrs. Erskineof Milton 
Lodge, Gillmgham, 


Dorset; Mr. Ronald . 


Baily, younger son of 
Mr. and Mrs. Baily 
of Litton, Cheney, 
and Miss Betty 
Legge, eldest daughter 
of Captain and Mrs. 
Legge of The Court 
House, Litton 
Cheney, Dorset; 
Lieut.-Colonel F. G. 
T. Deshon, Royal 
Field Artillery, son of 
the late Lieut.-General 
F. G. T. Deshon, 
C.B., and Miss Audrey 
Branson, younger 
daughter of Mrs. 


Arthur King Farlowof Teddington Hall, 
Middlesex; Mr. Hugh Lemon, R.E., only 
son of Mr. A. H. Lemon, C.M.G., 
British Resident of Selangor, 
and Miss Phyllis Dees, elder daughter 
of Mr. and Mrs. R. Irwin Dees of Fal- 
donside, Melrose, N.B. 


EOM:S., 
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Vandyk 
MISS VIOLET MOCKLER 


Younger daughter of Major-General 
and Mrs. Mockler of Rochford, 
Guernsey, whose marriage to Com- 
mander 8S. B. Mainguy, M.V.O., R.N,, 
is announced to take place to-morrow, 
September 23 


Lafaseite 
MISS EILEEN R.CHARDSON 


Only child of Major Ivan Richardson 
(late 4th Q. O. Hussars) and Mrs, 
Richardson, High Elms, Bracknell, 
Berks, who is marrying Lieutenant 
Cecil Hughes-Hallett, R.N., son of the 
late Colonel Wyndham Hughes-Hallett 


Sessel Pearls 
are the finest 
reproductions 
existing. They 
are mace by a 
secret and 
scientific pro- 
cess, which im- 
parts to them 
the same sheen, 
delicacy of 


tone, texture, 
and durability 
of genuine 
Oriental 
Pearls. 


The ©“ Sphere” 
says :— 

“A row of 
wonderful Sessel 
reproduction 
Pearlswillamplu 


salisfy even the ~ 


most | fastidious 
laste.” 


Sessel Pearl Ear- 


rings, Fins, Studs, 
ings, in Solid 


Sessel Pearls 
are positively 
superior to any 
others existing. 
Every Necklet, 
in fact’ every 
pearl made in 
our!aboratories 
is an exact and 
faithful repro- 
duction of a 


A Guarantee of Excellence. 


real pearl, the 
minutest details 
being studied 
in their manu- 
facture. 


The “Bystander a 
says :— 


“Tn colour. 
weight and 
general appear: 
ance there is al- 
solulely nothing 
lo choose between 
the !wo pieces.” 


Sessel Clasp with 
Sessel Emerald — 


For this well-known and highly appreciated 
Brand of Ladies’ Footwear we have been 
the Institute of 


awarded the certificate of 
Hygiene. 

It is supplied in a wide variety of stylish, 
perfect fitting Boots and Shoes. Welted. 


SHOES. Boots. 
Glacé Kid 35/6 Glacé Kid 41/6 
Box Calf 34/6 Tan Willow Calf, 48/6 


Tan Willow Calf, 39/6 


Treeman Hardy &Willis I%, 


Head Office x Warehouse, Rutland St, Leicester. 


OurNew Illustrated 
Style Book free on request. 


Sapphire or Ruby 
centre, - - 


Beautiful Collar ot Sessel. Pearls 
with 18-ct. Gold Clasp, in case, 


£4:4:0 


Gold Mountings, 
From From 
£2 372: 0 oe nO 


Diamonds, Pearls, Old Gold, Silver, etc., Purchased for cash or ‘ 
; taken in Exchange. 
ILLUSTRATED BROCHURE -No. 2, ON RCQUFST, POST FREE, 


Sessel Pearls can only be obtained direct from 


SESSEL (Bourne, Ltd.), 14 8 14a, New Bond Street, London, W. 1. 


Ask for 
Gee98 
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This page is missing from the print copy used for digitization. 
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ADIES who can afford “Queen” 
Shoes wear them because no 

others give the same satisfaction in 

appearance, comfort or wear. 


Made in all styles and materials, suitable 
Sor Walking, Promenade and Evening Wear. 


“Queen ’’ Shoes can be inspected and 
obtained at the highest-class footwear 
establishment in your district. 


JOHN BRANCH Lrp., LONDON, Ex. & NORTHAMPTON. 


THE TATLER 


NOTES FROM HERE AND THERE. 


[be Royal Carl Rosa Opera Company has opened a new school of opera at 
Southboro’ House, 17, Putney Hill, S.W.5. The object of the new 
school, of which Mrs. Carl Rosa and Mr. Alfred Van Noorden are directors, 
with Mr. Arthur Fagge as principal, isto provide ‘‘ a complete course of study, 
enabling students to become fully equipped opera singers.’’ The resources of 
the Carl Rosa Opera Company will be employed for this purpose, and it is 
hoped that, since the teachers will be drawn from the experienced artists of the 
company, the course will be of a thoroughly practical kind, leading direct, 
in the case of students of ability, to engagements in one or other of four 
companies which tour the country under the name of Carl Rosa. 


* * * 


Wie Sir Arthur Sullivan, Mr. J. Henry Iles, 
of whom we give a portrait herewith, in 
1900 founded the National Band Festival at the 
Crystal Palace, and thus did much to improve the 
playing of British working men all over England 
and Wales. Interrupted by the war, the festival 
will be resumed on Saturday next (25th), when 
150 brass and reed bands will compete in 
Sydenham's great glass house, to which many 
thousands of music lovers will flock. 


* * * 


~he Girl’s Realm Guild is to hold a Gilbert 
and Sullivan Bazaar at the Horticultural 
Hall, Vincent Square, on November 26 and 27. 
Each stall will represent one of these popular 
operas, and every sort of article will be on sale, 
The Guild, which is urgently in need of funds, 
was founded by the Bishop of London in 1900, 
primarily for the purpose of aiding girls of gentle 
birth who may have unexpectedly to support 
themselves to secure adequate training and opportunities to obtain work. 
For this purpose a fund is administered in grants to such as need them. 
Inquiries should be addressed to The Organiser, Girl’s Realm Guild of 
Service, Y.M.C.A. Kiosk, Christ Church Yard, Victoria Street, S.W. 1. 


MR. J. HENRY ILES 


* * * 


We regret that an incorrect statement was inserted uncer the photograph of 

Miss Harris-Temple which appeared in our last week’s issue. Miss 
Harris-Temple is engaged to Mr. Arthur V. Wood of the Border Regiment, and 
not to the gentleman stated in the information sent us. 


pinet 


' TheSUPER 
CIGARETTE 
Eine Old Virginia 
CorkTipped Ovals 


1/6 for 20 | 


also in Sores, SHU, & 100 


Sack Mocrure 
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“VENUS” LOWER CLAPTON ROAD E. 5. 
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MOTOR NOTES AND NEWS. 


Oz illustration herewith shows one of the new Cubitt cars, one of the first 

effort of mass production in England, which is in use at St. Dunstan’s. 
In it are three of the blind men, two of them holders of the D.C.M. The 
blind men find great enjoyment in driving in an open car, and joy rides in it 
have been in great request and much appreciated. 


* * * 


BY an unfartunate error the Unibus half-page advertisement which appeared 

in our issue dated September 8, described the Service Motor Co., Ltd., 
wrongly. The name and address of this firm should have appeared as 
follows :— 


Sole Concessionaires for the 
Unibus, 
The Service Motor Co., Ltd., 
Service House, 
94, Great Portland Street, 
London, W.1. 


* * * 


Pe use chiefly in connection 

with Austin Service the 
makers of the Austin Twenty 
have published a list of their 
car agents in the United King- 
dom, who number about 400. 
The list is intended to be 
placed in a pocket at the end 
of the Austin Twenty Owners’ Spare Part List, so that an owner will know at 
once the nearest depdt where he can obtain Austin Service, which has now 
reached a highly-organised stage of development. 


® at * 


M r, A. L. Ormrod, chairman of the Dunlop Rubber Company, states 

that the newspaper reports which have appeared in regard to a fire at 
the French factory were both erroneous and exaggerated. He has received 
a telegram from Mr. Proctor, the Continental director of the Company, 
stating : The fire did not occur in the Company’s mill, but in its reserve store 
at Paris, and would not in any way affect its business as production in the mill 
was being increased to meet the necessities of the situation. The stock destroyed 
consisted of cycle and motor-tyre goods, but the stock of solid tyres was com- 
pletely intact. The damage was estimated at two million francs, not twenty 
million francs, and for which the Company was fully covered-by insurance. In 


Mr. Proctor’s opinion, the business would not suffer in any way. 
CAUTION.—All genuine 


APIS is so stamped. 


A set of APIS lien: Keniges 
makes a delightful present. 


ONE OF THE NEW CUBITT CARS 


UNSTAINABLE 
CUTLERY 


PRICES. 


Handsome Case, 


with 6 Knives. 


Best Ivory handles 45/- 
Xylonite- - 33/6 
Sterling Silver - 52/6 
Electro-plate - 34/6 


APIS Penknife (all unstainable) 6/- 


Write for Price List of APIS Cutlery — 


APIS DEPOT (Proprietors, Yorkshire Steel Co., Ltd.) 
Showrooms : 30B, Holborn, London, E.C. |. 
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Reading from left to right. 
1. Pan BI er Dont 1898. 
3. English Daimler, 
4.6 H.P. Wo 


fOOKING = 
| BACKWARD 


OOKING back into the history of 

automobilism one realises the 

lavish amount of brains, capital, 

and enthusiasm that has been expended 

on developing the motor car to its 
present-day state of efficiency. 


Insurance, too, has played a helpful 
part. In this sphere the Motor Union 
Insurance Co., Ltd., has been respon- 
sible for developments no less progressive 
than the work of the great designing 
engineers who made motoring possible. 
Many years ago the Motor Union 
Insurance Company took the lead in 
motor car insurance, a lead which, by 
reason of their comprehensive and 
generous policies, their prompt settle- 
ments and business-like methods, has 
not only been maintained but enormously 
increased. 


The Motor Union Insurance Company’s 
policies for motor owners have met with 
unparalleled success. The reasons 
therefor are set out in a little brochure, 
which will be gladly sent on request. 


THE MOTOR UNION INSURANCE CO., LTD. 
10 ST. JAMES’S STREET, S.W.1. 


St. James's 12 
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The Premier House for Country, LTD. 
Sporting and Travelling Garments. 


“ 


G8 


A large selection of 
Golf Jackets 
and 
OVERCOATS 
kept in stock ready for 
IMMEDIATE WEAR 
or to order. 


Unrivalled Selection of 
Cheviots, Lovats, Scotch 
and Irish Homespuns, 

&c., for our famous 

“HO” GOLF SUIT 

as illustrated 


from 10 Guineas 


Newest Designs and 
Materials for the 


MOORS, 
GOLFING, : a! 
SHOOTING, THE ‘ HO" JACKET. S.B. “ AINTREE."” 
and For all Sporting purposes is real Smart Coat unrivalled 
this Coat cannot be excelled, or Sporting, Racing and 
HOLIDAY WEAR. the pleats allowing the Country wear, in Cheviots, 
wearer complete freedom in &c., of unique designs, 


any position. unobtainable elsewhere. 


ULSTER HOUSE, CONDUIT STREET, LONDON, W.1. 


CORDUROY 
WRAPS 


FOR 
SMART AFTERNOON WEAR 


XCLUSIVE designs, 
made in artistic shades 
of very soft finished cordu- 
roy velveteen. These wraps 
are adapted from the latest 
Paris Models, and will be 
in great demand for smart 
afternoon wear. 


a 


a 


| 


AFTERNOON WRAP 
in artistic shades of soft 
finished: corduroy vel- 
veteen, cut on entirely 
new lines with shaped 
yoke and. full ruched 
collar. Lined through- 
out with fancy silk. 


VA 
\ 
\ 


et 


\) 
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Price 84 gns. 


MARSHALLS 
SNELGROVE 


VERE STREET-AND:OXFORD STREE1 


LONDON W1 
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THE TATLER 


LADIES’ KENNEL ASSOCIATION 


NOTES. 


“The Tatler” is now the Official Organ of this Influential Body in the ‘‘ Doggy” World, 


hospital work during the war that she did not devote much attention 
to her famous kennel of Chows, now writes us that she is taking up her 
hobby again and hopes soon to exhibit some promising young stock. 
She sends us a photograph of her beautiful black dog, Peridot of Amwell, now 
five years old, who has started his winning career wiih great éclat. He made 
his first appearance at the L.K.A. Open Show at Ranelagh, where he won 
under Mrs, Moore three firsts and one second. The next week at Richmond, 
: under Mrs. Liddon, he took firsts in 
open and limit classes, and the chal- 
lenge certificate. He also won the 
brace with his sire, Pusa of Amwell, 
the team, and all the club specials for 
which he was eligible. Pusa was 
second to his son in open class, and 
won first in the class for best bred 
by exhibitor and veterans. 
* * * 
M rs. Fox sends us some interest- 
“ ing notes of her kennel of 
Pekingese, and also a beautiful pic- 
ture (taken by Mr. Fall) of her 
winning dog Pekoe of Eastdown. 
Pekoe was bred by his owner, his 
sire being Wong Sing of Westberry 
and his dam Betty. He is three 
years old and weighs 63 1b. Incolour 
he is red with a beautiful black mask. He has only been exhibited once— 
at Hackney last February, where he won first, third, and the special for the 
best head and legs in the show. Mrs. Fox does not intend to exhibit her dogs 
much, as she is rightly anxious they should not catch distemper. Pekoe has 
already made his mark asa sire. One of his sons is in Mrs. Weaver's kennel, 
and his breeder refused a big price for a litter sister. Mrs. Fox has also Sing- 
Sing, who is Pekoe’s litter brother, at stud, and hopes to send us his picture 
shortly. She has some nice puppies by these dogs for sale, as she wishes to 
make room for expected litters. 


M FAUDEL-PHILLIPS, whose time was so fully occupied with 


PERIDOT OF AMWELL 


[2 my notes in the issue of July 28, when reviewing ‘‘ The Pekingese Magazine ’’ 
for August, I wrote :— 
The July number of “ The Pekingese Magazine”’ is as usual, beautifully got up and full 


Si 
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THE ANSWER 


TO HIGHER PEEROL PRI@ES 


run 5,000 miles is but £4 16s. 5d. 
Doesn’t amount to much, does it— 
to an Overland owner ? 

Light weight—only 16 cwt.—and 
three-point suspension Triplex 
springs are the reason for Overland 
petrol, oil and tyre economy. Price: 
£495 for the Touring Car or Road- 
ster, completely equipped. See the 
Overland dealer in your town. 
Interesting catalogue on request. 
Distributors in all the principal 
cities of the world. 


How many miles per gallon is a 
vital question now that petrol 
costs more. Our answer is: 

(1) That 191 Overlands in a 
country-wide test over 
roads of all kinds averaged 
304 MILES PER GALLON. 

(2) That the increase of 7d. 
per gallon costs the 
average Overland owner 

LESS THAN ONE FARTHING 
PER MILE EXTRA. 
Therefore, the total extra cost to 


WILLYS-OVERLAND Ltd. 
151-153 Gt. Portland St., London, W. 1 


1 RIGHT-HAMD 
Factory: Willys-Overland-Crossley, Ltd., Manches‘er’ 


STEERING 
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of interesting matter, An outspoken article by the editor, entitled ‘‘ Should a judge look at 
each dog in the class?” should be read by all prospective judges. She writes: ‘‘ As long 
as shows are run almost entirely as regards prize winning by a little clique of breeders 
whose dogs are bred from each other's stock, and the’same little clique are put up as judges 
in turn at Peke shows (and thus have the continual interchange of favours to distribute 
among themselves), so long will the prizes be kept within a little circle of breeders, and 


the newcomer (owner) be put aside.’’ Again, ‘‘ What a time would be the present to have 
shows placed on a better and fairer basis; what a pity there is no official committee to 
conduct shows.’' Surely the show committee of the Kennel Club should be the “ official 


committee '’ to deal with and adjust these matters. It is difficult to see how the method of 
selecting judges can be improved, but that it needs improvement is a certainty. A judge 
should be like Casar’s wife, “above suspicion,’ and it does not conduce to this if it is 
known that he or she is a member of a “‘ clique,’ or has perhaps appeared before the Kennel 
Club Committee, when, even if acquitted, a doubt is apt. to linger in the minds of the 
exhibiting public. We think that cases such as those mentioned in ‘‘The Pekingese 
ue aides. should at once be brought to the notice of the Kennel Club. — Carlo F. C, 
Clarke, 


* * * 


[ieee secretary of the Pekin Palace Dog Association took exception to my 
remarks, and in a letter to me 
dated August 16, writes that they 
“‘casta seriousand unfounded asper- 
sion on Pekingese judges.’’ I wish, 
therefore, to publish the letter I ad- 
dressed to this lady on August 20, 
which I think explains my position in 
the matter, and to emphasise the fact 
that my remarks were not intended 
to refer to Pekingese judges in par- 
ticular. I would suggest, however, 
that the Pekin Palace Dog Associa- 
tion would do well to turn their 
attention to the writer of the 
original article from which IT) was 
quoting. 
* * * 


PEKOE OF EASTDOWN 


Dear Miss Smythe,—Your letter dated 
August 16 reached me this morning. Your 
letter was a great surprise to me after re-reading my ‘ Notes.’’ I cannot agree with you that 
‘“to the general public there can be but one meaning to this, 7.e., that a Pekingese judge 
has been before the K.C. Committee.’’ Certainly I was not considering the matter from a 
purely Pekingese standpoint, although, of course, the matter arose from my “review"’ of 
the current issue of *‘ The Pekingese Magazine.’’ I wished to point out that it was un- 
necessary to have an “‘ official committee to conduct shows,’’ as one was already in existence, 
z.e., the Kennel Club Show Committee. If you still think, on reconsideration, that the general 
public is likely to suppose that I was suggesting that any Pekingese judge had ‘‘ been before 
the K.C. Committee,’ I am quite willing to state in my next ‘*‘ Notes’’ that such was not 
the case. I was speaking generally of the election of judges for all breeds. ‘This subject 
has been discussed in many papers recently, and is of great interest to the exhibiting public, 
and if some system could be evolved by the K.C. by which the present ‘method of electing 
judges in general could be improved upon, I feel sure it would be welcomed by all dog 
owners.—Yours faithfully, Carlo F. C. Clarke. 

CARLO F. C, CLARKE. 


F.J,ANDERSON & C9 13, COOPERS ROW, LONDON,E.C3. 
WHOLESALE AGENTS For U.K. 


